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In Luce Tua
Comment on the Significant News by the Editors
Kids in Trouble
J.t would be interesting to know how many of those
who are presently demanding that we "get tough" with
youthful offenders have spent any considerable amount
of time in the neighborhoods where the worst of the
juvenile gangs have had their breeding grounds. One
suspects, from some of the things that have appeared
in print lately, that some of the most vociferous champions of the "get tough" policy belong to that bloodthirstiest of all species, the disillusioned romantic who
is not content to let man be man but insists, when men
display elements of the demonic in their behavior,
that they must be devils.
For years, the romantics made much of the fact that
delinquency is a kind of sickness, by implication suggesting that a diagnosis of sickness disposes of the unpleasant fact of sin. Now they swing to the opposite
pole and seem to suggest that tl1e delinquent has somehow been dehumanized and must, therefore, be dealt
with like some sub-human species. It is especially
distressing to see some judges swinging over to this
extreme of thought.
We shall not add to the confusion by contributing
our own unorganized thoughts on delinquen cy as such,
but we do know something of the problems of our
citit'S in the general area of welfare services. The
modem American city resembles a giant that has been
tied down and set upon by vampires. It is, in almost
every case, the creature of a state legislature which is
dominated by rural and small-town interests which,
at best, are unconcerned about the problems of the
city and which, at worst, are actively hostile to the city.
Its revenues are constantly siphoned off through taxation, while appropriations for its benefit are doled
out grudgingly and parsinwniously by fanners who
can't forget that every cent tl1at goes to the city's welfare department is another cent that could have been
spent by the state cow college on what passes in such
institutions for research.
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Money won't solve all of mankind's problems, but
some problems are pretty hard to solve without money.
It would be interesting to see what we might do for
what the over-simplifiers call "these young punks" if
we really went to work to clean up the pest-holes in.
which they breed - if we cleaned out the rotten
tenements and went after the narcotics-pushers and
buih some decent parks and youth centers and trained
some young people to work in these big-city neighborhoods where kids can not be conned into pretending
an interest in knot-tying and Indian lore. But no, we
have to shoot peop le to the moon and we've got to
build highways so that people who are not curious
enough to go and see what lies on the other side of
their own town can go and see what lies on the other
side of the continent. And that really leaves us with
very little choice in what to do with the youthfu l
offender. If we really are unwilling to clean up his
breeding-grounds, and if it really does cost too much
to rehabilitate him after he has been spoiled, there isn't
much left to do except fry him. That doesn't cost
much, ami the dead, being soon forgotten, do not l ie
heavily upon our consciences.

Dirty Business
Postal authorities are alarmed at the amount of
pornographic material that is being circulated through
the mails, and especially by the fact that a very large
part of it is directed to young people, teen-agers and
sub-teens. They have asked the public to cooperate in
stamping out this traffic by sending the material, along
with the envelope it came with and a written complaint,
to their local postmaster. From there on, the matter
is in the hands of the postoffice officials who will do
what they can, within the limitations of tl1e law, to p ut
at least this one smut peddler out of business. Whether
they will succeed is another matter because it is a
tricky business to prove pornography, and the sharpies
who peddle it are experts at evading the law.
3

We are all for the postoffice in tllis drive to clean up
the mails, but we are more concerned about what daily
comes into our living rooms via the family newspaper
than we are about what might come through the mails.
Cheesecake is, by now, an American institution which
one must tolerate as the price for getting the news.
But there is very little that a suggestible youngster might
want to know about human depravity that he can't get
from a careful reading of the movie ads. (The movie
industry itself, of course, has all but abandoned the
code under which it once operated in a desperate attempt to recapture the audience which it had lost to
television.) These ads serve up great hunks of raw
sex, sometimes on the reverse side of the editorial page
where the editor has been deploring the decline in
public and personal morality.
As for the men who make these movies and authorize
these ads, we place them one rung on the ladder down
from the filthy-postcard peddler. The man who peddles printed filth is often at least a basically honest
businessman. He is supplying filth to a market that
wants real, retchy filth. But no movie is ever advertised as just plain dirty. The pitch is always that it
deals, in a starkly honest way, with one of the great
social problems of our times. Such advertising may delude social historians of the twenty-first century into
concluding that the great unsolved pmblem of our time
was one of devising women's clothing that would stay on.
In a day of global problems, this little complaint of
ours may seem a niggling one. But constant exposure,
particularly on the part of young people, to the cheapening and brutalization of the human body and the
powers which are among its chief glories ca n only
result in a general cheapening and brutalization of life.
Will it take a boycott of the movies to convince the
industry that critics hitherto friendly mean business?

The Peasant as Master
Henry A. Wallace said years ago that tl1e twentieth
century wo·uld be the century of the common man.
It would appear from Mr. Khrushchev's recent displays
of boorishness that Mr. Wallace's prophecy is well
along toward fulfillment. The self-made Ch:-tirman
of the Counci-l of Ministers of The . Union of Socialist
Soviet Republics is as untouched by any of the graces of
civilization and culture as any man could hope to be.
He is a type not unfamiliar to us in our own country:
a man shrewd and cunning who is not restrained by
any moral scruples from grasping for the power which
he desperately needs to compensate for his feelings of
personal and social inadequacy.
Mr. Khrushchev loves proverbs. We wonder whether
he has ever heard Grimmelshausen's remark: "Es ist
kein Schwerdt, d as schaerffer schiert, als wann ein Baur
zum Herren win!." ("There is no sword which cuts sharp-

er than when a peasant becomes a master.") Superficially,
Mr. Krushchev may see himself as a kind of Russian
Lincoln, a self-made man who, thanks to a system
which · recognizes and reward's personal ability, rose
to the very top of the ladder. Some of our own people
seem to have been taken in by the saga of the poor boy
who made good in the big city. But Lincoln, for all
his love for the common man, was about as uncommon
as any man can be. His roots were deep in Western
culture and he carried power not as a trophy but as an
agent of torment. Mr. Khrushchev, we are sure, eats
well and sleeps well. Unlike Lincoln, he does not need
to concern himself with the torturing questions of
using power as an instrument of a Higher Power, of
doing the right as God gives limited and finite man to
see the right.
But the purpose of this editorial is not to try to outdo
others in condemning or making fun of Mr. Khrushchev.
He is what he is, and at his age it is unlikely that he
could be anything else. The point which, it seems to
us, Mr. Khrushchev's appearance among us most strikingly underscores is that the view of man which underlies Marxist thinking, and produces in the political
order a man such as Khrushchev, is not so foreign as
we might like to think from our own popular mythology.
The fact that there are so many common men may in- .
deed suggest that God loves common men, although it
must be remembered that there are even more mosquitoes than there are common men. But it is a more
Christian thing to say that when there is no vision the
people perish. In other words, what we really need
is uncommon leadership. We need men and women
who see more than most of us see, who sense what we do
not sense, who challenge the comfortable axioms which
we know to be true because everybody says they are
true. And those of us, the vast majority, who are
common, must be schooled to recognize and apprec!ate
real excellence, to imitate it, and to be willing to
follow it.
To say this sort of thing may seem botl1 snobbish
and undemocratic. As far as the snobbishness is concerned, we are all snobs in one way or another, and the
snobbishness of the master is not m:cessarily any more
unlovely than is that of the peasant. But to say that
it is undemocratic to suggest that we ought to seek
out uncommon men to manage our affairs is to bastardize democracy to mere egalitarianism. Democracy
does not say that all people are equally competent to
govern. It says only that no man is entitled to govern
without the consent of the governed. If the governed
are wise, they wiH demand more than shrewdness and
cunning in those whom they choose to lead them. They
will demand wisdom and prudence, courage and humility, and a conscience which is sensitive to the corrupting nature of power.
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FOR MEN ONLY
B y

A L F R E D

This column is for men only this month. It is about
and I have found that women do not
take kindly to men giving advice on what they consider their business. But I want to pass along some
tips to the men who may be caught, as I was recently.
A few days ago my wife was gone for two days.
While I had planned to use those two days at home
reading and puttering around, it didn't work out that
way. Two of the boys left for school early in the
morning, but left at home was one four-year-old. Science
has come up with the fact that four-year-olds ask 490
questions a day. I found this figure low, and reading
impossible. I turned to housework, then, to keep busy
and to find out what it is like in this day of appliances
for everything.
Washing isn' t too bad. Fortunately, we still had an
instruction book on the washer which spelled out
every step. There is information on different cycles depending on the type of material you're washing. Ignore
this; you won't know what the ma terial is anyway. Be
sure you have all the clothes. I found a half dozen unmatched and unwashed socks under the boys' beds when
I was all finished . When the clothes are washEd,
stick them in the dryer. Ignore the dial that shows
different settings for different materials for the reason
giv{n above.

hou~keeping,

The hard part comes when the clothes are dry.
Fortunately, some of the clothes such as towels and
boys' wear don't need ironing, or didn't seem to. These
can be folded. ·w atch how your wife folds cotton
shirts, however, for I couldn't get the bunchy look out
of mine. Fold those blue jeans while they're hot, because when they're cold you might as well fold iron.
Heavy books placed along the crease line helped a little.
Now on ironing. Avoid it if possible. If you must,
however, here are some tips. The ironing board has
a pointed end. It may have some other purpose but I
foun._d it ideal for holding an ash tray and you will
find ironing and chain-smoking go together. When the
iron is hot, start with a handkerchief. When you 've
finished it, fold it so the creases do not show. Don't
worry about putting creases into clothes that need
creases; the iron wiU put these in plus many more

NovEMBER

l<l59

R.

L 0 0 M A N --------

you could do without.
If you iron any clothes for the boys, have them put
them on when they come home from school. In five
minutes any mistakes in ironing are covered up. Don't
sit down and iron. It's easier to walk around the
board than to muss the clothes getting them adjusted.
Don't do the housecleaning yourself; get the boys to
do it. I did this by giving them a fatherly talk on .
"everyone pitching in for the common good because
Mommy isn't here." This talk, plus the promise of
substantial financial remuneration, seemed to satisfy
their mercenary little hearts.
· There was no trouble getting one of them to run
the vacuum, because they aren't allowed to when
Mother is home and this was a new toy. The boy
with the dust cloth was bored early and it was ncessary
to invent games to keep him going. I told him to imagine the dust consisted of bad cowboys and he was the
good cowboy wiping them out. Keep the boys working
in s~ parate rooms to avoid fights and arguments. On
the last room, when their interest is nil, it may be
necessary to put them in the same room and have them
race to see who finishes first.
Meals are no problem with so many things coming
ready-made these days. Bed-making is not difficult
either, but I suggest not making them all at once
or it becomes a little tedious. Make one bed, then
have a cup of coffee (you'll find your coffee consumption going up at the same rate as your cigarette consumption), then make another bed, and so forth.
Housekeeping takes a certain amount of courage and
fortitude, and you must learn to slough off remarks
made by small boys, such as "When Mommy is home
we have a good lunch," "How come you're ironing so
slow?", and, from a small boy who knows every TV
commercial and is now standing there admiring the
wash, "If you use Zippo soap it gets clothes clean."
My wife did return, and the look on her face was
inscrutable, but seemed to be one of great surprise.
That evening I had a meeting and, when I returned,
the poor girl was re-ironing some of the things I ha~l
ironed just that day, apparently not realizing I had
done them.
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Western Racism and the Christian World Mission
Bv JosEPH W. ELLWANGER
Pastor of the Lutheran Church of Saint Paul
Birmingham> Alabama
President Eisenhower has to dispatch a unit of federal
troops to Little Rock, Arkansas, before nine Negro
children are admitted to a previously all-white high
school. A white school teacher in Georgia is dismissed
from her teaching post because she permitted one of
her students, who had missed his bus after school, to
ride a school bus filled with Negro children. Finance
Minister Gbedemah of Ghana is refused service in a
Howard Johnson restaurant in Delaware because his
skin is black. Hundreds of Africans around Johannesburg and Sophiatown, South Africa, are arrested and
jailed or fined during the course of an average week
because they happen not to have a dated pass with them
when a white policeman demands it. This is Western
racism with its emotional, stubborn sense of white
superiority in full marching step.
Blaring from a high-powered radio station m Egypt
come messages like this one:
Awake, nationals of Africa : open your eyes and march
forward. My brothe·r compatriots, how long will you re·
main slaves of white settJe.rs? How long will you allow
your blood to be sucked by these white pigs? How long
will you permit these white pythons to spit in your faces?
My brothers, the time has come for you to become masters
of your own countries. The timt> has come to evict the
British from your country.

This is non-Western counter-racism, coupled with
bitterness toward Western economic colonialism, also
in full marching step.
The Christian world mission has been affected by
the racism of nominally Christian countries and h as,
in turn, affected it. Th !s article will attempt to outline
factually the intemction of Western racism and the
world mission of the Church. The assumption behind
the article is that unless Christians are clearly aware of
the more important aspects of these interactions they
can not hope to make an intelligent choice of the goals
and methods of the missionary enterprise.

The Impact of Western Racism on the
Christion World Mission
It is much easier to isolate the ways in which Western
racism has affected the outer life and program of the
Church than it is to speak of the impact of racism on
the inn er life of the Church and its members. So we
shall first note the effect of Western racism on the outer
life and program of the Western "sending" churches.
The fact that few Negro missionaries have been sent
abroad by Western churches is an indication of the
way in which Western racism has caught the Church's
ti

world mission in its web. Of 23,000 North American
missionaries abroad, no more than two hundred are
Negroes. And of the two hundred, 150 represent Negro
churches. This means that less than two per cent of
North America's Christian missionaries overseas are
Negro, though nearly ten per cent of North America's
Christians are Negroes. Though the dearth of Negro
overseas missionaries from North America may be attributed to various causes other than Western racism,
there is little doubt that the major cause of this policy
is Western racism and its ramifications.
The policy which many Western congregations have
of refusing membership, and even at-tendance, to colored
peoples is almost entirely an effect of Western racism,
and the policy varies according to local patterns of
raCism. In the United States South, for instance, Orientals have not been discriminated against since South·
ern soldiers brought home Oriental wives after World
War II. But a couple of years ago ushers in a Methodist
church in Alabama asked a Korean student to leave
their service of worship because he was a student at
a Negro college. This sort of policy is almost completely a result of ·w (stern racism.
The silence of many people in the Southern churches
concerning racial equality is usually due to fear of a loss
of prestige, office, or life, or it is due to a conviction
that there is "no moral question involved," that the
race issue is purely political and sociological in nature.
This is Western racism working to shape the Church's
life and program. Of course, sometimes the silence of
Southern churches is attributable to a planned strategv,
which is aimed at letting mob-rule condemn itself
and at letting emotions die down. But generally it
may be fairly stated that it is the pressure of Western
racism that keeps the Southern church silent. As a
Methodist clergyman from the South has put it: "It becomes difficult to discover whether society is ·shaping
the church or the churcl1 society." It is undoubt(dly
true that the silence of the Church in South Africa,
Kenya, Tanganyika, the Rhodesias, Australia, and
other places of racial tension may also be traced to the
strictures of Western racism.
Even the missionary serving abroad may be so infected by Western racism that he feels, to quote J. B.
Phillips, that it is "jolly decent to make the sacrifice
of spending one's life among backward people." The
missionary compound apart from the village, the repeated social contacts with European government officials to the exclusion of social contacts with Africans
THE CRESSET

or Asians, the "great white father" ~omplex encouraged
by the missionary's keeping himself one step above the
level of the "natives" - all are, to a greater or lesser
degree, the results of Western racism.
The mission policies of churches in the Southern
part of the United States have generally been shaped
by Western racism. "There is no record of any white
Christian congregation in the Black Belt of the South
that has ever reached out into neighboring Negro
communities." The white congregations there have
not even attempted to plant new missions on a segregated basis. For example, the strong concentration of
United Lutheran churches in the Carolinas and Georgia
have planted no churches in Negro communities. The
handful of American Lutheran churches and the several
score Synodical Conference Lutheran churches in Negro
commumt1es in the South were all initiated by Northern mission boards. Again the impact of Western
racism.
Important as it is to see the impact of Western racism
on the outer life and program of the Church, it is
probably more important to see its impact on the inner
life of the Church and of its individual members.
There is no way to estimate to what extent Western
"sending" churches have deprived themselves of the
enrichment and edification that can come only from
the colored Christians who are virtually cut off in many
places from the slightest communication. Trevor Huddleston in his book, Naught for Your Comfort, has re•
£erred to this incalculable loss to the Church and to
society which results from racism:
We do not care that we lose something splendid and
enriching by apartheid; we do not even know of its existence - for we think we can do our duty to the black
man without loving him:
we are sure we know him
be-tter than anyone else, without knowing him as a person at all; we prefer to live in our own world and to call
it Christian, if the alternative is to live in a world th at is
shared, culturally, spiritually, and socially with our African
brethren.

Western racism has not only deprived the Church
of a · certain enrichment, but it has also kept a large

section of the Church from understanding colored
peoples, and thus has created an inner block in Christian hearts to an effective witness to Christ. William
James has pointed out "how completely we are likely
to mistake the inner significance of the lives of those
about us unless we share their experience." And under
most forms of Western racism it is next to impossible to
"share the experiences" of the Negro. For it is the
very nature of segregation, apartheid, and other forn1s
of Western racism to build a wall between white and
Negro.
What Western racism and the prejudice that it fosters
does to the heart of the Christian is not easy to describe. Lutheran theologian Harold Floreen several
years ago in an issue of the Augustana Seminary R eview
pointerl out the grave dangers of the prejudiced heart:
NovEMBER
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Even apart from the injuries done to minority groups, a
true pastor can not afford to ignore prejudices in the
hearts of his peop,l e, knowing that such attitudes are a
cancer which might ultimately destroy the souls of his
sheep. If ordinary warnings do not avail, the preaching
of the Word of God might have to become comparable in
severity to the drastic surgery to which a physician will
resort in dealing with a deadly malignancy.

Swedish sociologist Gunnar Myrdal has attempted to
describe in sociological terms what actually happens
to the hearts of Westerners under racism. The following comment from his An American Dilemma has
strong implications for the inner life of the individual
Western Christian:
The American Negro is a problem in the heart of the
American. It is there that the interracial tension has its
focus. It is there. that the struggle must go on . . . "The
American dilemma" . . . is the ever raging conflict between, on the one hand, the valuations preserved on the
general plane which we ca!l the "American Creed," where
the American thinks, talks, and acts under the high national
and Christian precepts, and, on the other hand, the valuations on the specific planes of individual and group living
where personal and local interests; economic, social, and
sexual jealousies; consi lerations of community prestige
and conformity; group pr· judice against particular persons or types of people; and all sorts of miscellaneous
wants, impulses, and habits dominate his O"Utlook.

Putting Myrdal's description of the "American dilemma" into Christian terms, one may say that the Western Christian's heart under racism is forced to a conscious or unconscious hypocrisy. The Western Christian's theology and the creed which he professes proclaim that God has created and redeemed all men
through Christ, that all men have sinned, that no man
is forgiven except by grace through faith in Christ,
that followers of Christ are to love all men even as
Christ has loved them and given Himself for them,
that the Church is the assembly cf all believers in
Christ gathered in worship around the Word and
sacraments, that the Church is the body of Christ witnessing to the world in its preaching and by its service
of love. Yet in his life under racism the white Western
Christian is forced to deny in one way or another basic
tenets of his Christian faith. He is "forced" to show
love to the Negro, not as Christ has loved him, but as
Western racism in that loc-dle dictates. He is "forced"
to accept into the Church not those whom Christ has
redeemed but those whom the brand of local racism
permits him to accept.
This inconsistency between creed and life exists, ot
course, in every Christian's heart in every area of life,
not just race relations. It is the struggle between
flesh and Spirit. But the cancerous thing about the
prejudice of Western racism and its dichotomy of
creed and life is that it blinds Christians so that they
do not even see the inconsistency, the sin, the struggle
between flesh and Spirit. Racial tensions under Western
racism are seen as purely political and sociological and
there is no facing up to the conflict between faith and
action.
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In a survey of large communities throughout the
South conducted by the Presbyterian Church, it was
discovered that only three - Kilgore, Charleston, and
Nashville - considered racial tensions a major. community problem. "There seemed to be a real tension
and a fear that the lid might blow off any time, and
yet the committee (in a certain community) did not
select race relations as one of its problems for discussion," the survey noted. This tendency to avoid the
race question in Southern communities is symbolic of
the inner deception which Western racism has "forced"
on white Christians of Western churches.
Thus, Western racism has affected the outer life and
program of Western "sending" churches - their local
and world mission policies and the attitudes and policies
of their missionaries. But more important, Western
racism ·has affected the inner life of the Western
churches and their members by depriving them of an
enrichment and edification from colored Christians
and by "forcing" a blind inconsistency between creed
and life upon congregations and individual Christians.

The Impact of Western Racism
On Non-Western Churches
The impact of Western racism on non-Western
churches, as in the case of Western churches, is easier
to see in relation to the outer life and program of the
churches than in regard to the inner life of the churches
and their members.
Largely under the guidance of Western churches,
caste was at first accepted among the churches of India,
but the policy during the nineteenth century was to
oppose caste. The acceptance of caste in the early
churches of India has had its effect on the churches
there up to the present and likely can be traced in
part to the de-veloping racist ideas that were brought
along from Europe or were "caught" from the official
colonial policy administered by Great Britian in India.
The prophetic and sep~ratist churches of southern
Africa can definitely be traced, in part, to the oppression of Western racism. These groups are most vigorous
in areas which are most clearly colonial. Three of these
separatist churchEs will serve as examples. Kimbangism
was founded in 1921 in the Belgian Congo by Simon
Kimbangou. Protestation and subversion motifs which
appear in the Bible are used in the songs of Kimbangism, the "resistance literature" in their struggle against
white domination. They accept polygamy and ancestor cults in their attempt to cling to their own
Negro culture but baptism and con.fession, adopted and
. adapted from Christianity, are parts o{ their ritual.
Then there is Matowauism, established, also in the
Congo, by Andre Matowa in 1927. At first it was an
association against ideas of native inferiority, economic
exploitation, and a discriminatory legal code. The
French failed in their attempt to repress it. 'Then it
became a movement of total racial opposition. After
8

Matowa's death, his followers expected him to return
as "Jesus-Matowa." Matowauism is now institutionalized with priests and a temple. Finally, there is
Kakism, founded by a former member of the Salvation
Army. Kakism has a precise ritual of public confession, prayers, and singing meetings. The movement
is an expression of a desire for religious and political
autonomy and greater access to material goods. Its
racist character is clear and important.
Though the emergence of these separatist chur<:hes
may be traced to other roots besides racism and colonialism, it is obvious that they might not have arisen at
all, and certainly would not have taken the form that
they did take, had it not been for Western racism.
Thus Western ·racism may be credited to a certain extent with having helped to produce heretical groups
in Africa, a bane to the Church and to its mission in
that continent
It is, however, in the inner life of the non-Western
churches and their members that the greatest impact
of Western racism has taken place. In order to do
more than merely guess at the impact of Western
racism on individual Christians in non-Western churches, this writer sent questionnaires to national members
of churches in seventeen non-Western countries. Though
the limited return of forty-two questionnaires from
thirty-five Christians and seven non-Christians in seven
different lands does not warrant any final judgment on
the impact of Western racism on non-Western churches,
the questionnaires do provide valid hints toward tentative conclusions.
Ifi writing their reactions to the Little Rock situation
of 1957, the Christians of non-Wes·tern churches gave
expression to the impact that a very specific form of
Western racism had upon them. The reactions ranged
from a very charitable disappointment in American
white Christians to a more emotional disgust. None
of them registered any extreme bitterness, but seemed
to express a genuine Christian concern for the Christian
world mission. Here are some representative answers
,to the question: "What was your reaction 't o the
Little Rock situation?"
. . . I wonder why "American fellow Christians" turn
their eyes from such a miserable problem and do not heolp
to solve it. We should regard such a problem as someth.ing ·r elate<! to ourselves anc! through Christian spirit
do the best to solve it because it is obviously against the
wiB or God. It i1 not merely a political problem. [Japan. ]
. . . I wondered what influooce Chriat's teaching had
upon that town. [Japan]
It filled me with utter and ~bsolute disgust. That the
"Christian" and "great" country, the United States of
America, would and could peormit such an incident to
occur is a disgraceful shame! [Japan]
The government, the people, and the Church should wake
up and "mend the ripped garment." It is a shame! [The
Philippines]
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The Little Rock situation of September, 1957, was not
so striking or strange a phenomenon to me as far as the
racial situation in the United States, Union of South
Africa, and many other parts of the world are concerned.
Honestly speaking, I was not happy about what took
place in Little Rock as a result of the actions of the gov·
, ernor and his supporters. I cou'ld have been moved by
•t he Little Rock situation to conclude' that there are no
true Christians in the United States - or no Christia,m
at all. But I am not so moved. I still regard the Americans - of course, not all of them, but over 70 per cent
of them - as the models of true Christians who, at least,
practice their religion or what they teach. The Little Rock
situation proves or shows that some white Americans are
unjust to many Negro Americans, but at the same time
it also shows that a great majority oi the whites are deadly
against racial discrimination or injustice towards the
Negroes.
[Nigeria]
Is it possible that in a country where 80 per cent are
Protestants, the pastors, teachers, and the rest of the
professional church workers have not been worried about
preaching, teaching, or admonishiiiA' the great universal
commandment, "Love one another"?
[Salvador]
. . . we always have to realize the difficulty in attaining
the hi.g her aim. It would be the ideal situation if they
have no trouble between the white and the colored. In
some places and among some people it will work, but in
other places the situation is different. This is reality.
From the Christian point of view, all believers in Christ are
called "brethre-n" and are commanded to love one another
in one faith in Jesus. But we know in the world many
unbelievers are walking against the cross of J esus. I Japan)

Though several of the respondents admitted that
they did not know all the fa ctors involved in the
American racial picture, and thus were slow to judge,
all of them agreed in their opinion that the actions of
Governor Faubus and the segregationists of Little Rock
were not in line with Christian principles o.f love.
None of them suggested that the problem was merely
political or sociological.
In a truly Christian spirit of humility, one Japanese
respondent stated that the Little Rock situation caused
him to re-examine his own life:
This also re-minded me of t·h e Good Samaritan, pamble
of Jesus, not as applied ·to white Americans, but to myself.
Fortunately we do not have such a great discrimination
now here in Japan, but did I not act myeelf to IOIIle
pe>e>ple in the lower class of sockty as . "a priest" or "a
Levite" did? This problem in question, therefore, ;u one
of the reactions, caused me self-examination.

In response to the question: "Has the Little Rock
situation, or any aspect of race relations in the United
States affected in any way your personal witness to
Christ?" most of the respondents took it to mean, "Has
the situation ;n any way affected your faith in Christ?"
And most of them responded with a definite No. Here
are some of their answers to this que~ion:
No, it has not. Neither the problem in question nor any
other, as far as I am concerned, has affected my personal
witness to Christ. If in my art'a there were some pe>e>.ple
who are different in race and if some fe-llow countrymen
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had some discrimination against .them, then the situation in
the United States might rather have been a stimulus to
try to help them break down their prejudices against them,
witnessing to Christ, showing them racial equality in the
sight of God and that we are "all one in Christ Jesus."
[Japan]
The Little Rock situation, or any other aspect of race
relations in the United States, has not in any way affected
my personal witness to Christ. After a:ll, the Americans
are human beings .and as sinful as any other human beings
on earth. Therefore, I follow not very much how they
live, but what the Bible e-xpects me to live. [Nigeria]
As far as I am concerned, the situation has affected little.
But my disbelief in Christians (not Christ) has been in·
creased. [Japan]
No, my personal witness to Christ is staunch and unfailing.
The Little Rock situation is a man-made dilemma. It
must be a grievous sight to Christ. [Japan]

In other words, Western racism is not noticeably
shaking the faith of non-Western Christians who put
their trust in Christ, though it is causing some to distrust fellow Christians.
In the objective pa• t of the questionnaire, twentythree out of thirty-five Christian respondents felt that
the Little Rock situation showed first of all how unjust many white Americans are toward Negroes, while
only three felt that it showed first of ~11 how weak
Christianity is in the United States. Eleven of the
respondents, however, felt that the Little Rock crisis
showed in the second place how weak Christianity
is in the United States. These responses seem to indicate that many non-Western Christians feel that racial
discrimination in the United States is a blemish on
the nation's Christianity, but do not hold the American
Church primarily responsiltle for racism. Rather, they
see that the sin of injustice is the cause of it, and that
unbdievers, as well as Christians, are guilty of this sin.
But the respondents do hold the Christian church in
the United States partly responsible for the country's
racial discrimination. In fact, four of the respondents
said that the responsibility of the Church was "complete"; nine that it was "ahpost complete"; and eighteen
that it was "partly" the Church's responsibility. Only
six respondents felt that the Church in America was
"only a little" or "not at all" responsible for the fact
of racial discrimination.
The impact of the American form of racism on the
non-West is such that only six of thirty-six respondents
believe that racial discrimination in the United States
is of "little" or of "no" importance to the growth of
the Christian Church throughout the world. Seven
feel that it is of "some" importance, twelve that it is
of great importance, and eleven that it is of very great
importance.
Western racism is undoubtedly part of the reason,
though not the whole reason, why there is a certain
amount of distruct between some African Christians
and their \.Yestern pastors, as a Lutheran missionary
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in Tanganyika indicated in a letter to this writer. The
letter was written in response to the writer's request
for help in getting national Christians to fill out the
questionnaire. The missionary writes:
I fe.Jt that from what I know of the temperament and
thinking of the African people with whom I work and deal
at this time, it is better not to mention a thing about the
Little Rock situation, or much of anything else concerning
America, unless these matters are brought to my attention
by them themselve6; then I must given an answer as best
I can.
I believe that the Little Rock matter is well known around
here. I feel that many other aspects of the American
white-Negro relations are known. The fact that slaves
were gathered even from among people with whom we
work, they were sold, carried to America, and there mis·treated greatly, this is remembered by the people here
even to this day.

Some parts of the non-Western world seem to have
been affected very little so far by Western racism, and
not at all by racism in the United States. A missionary
in the French Camerouns wrote that "the Boya people
here in the Camerouns ... are {a1· removed from world
evEnts and as a result are totally unaware of the Little
Rock situation." And a missionary in the Belgian
Congo wrote:
The Congolese in the cities here in the Congo have read
some in their newspapc·rs concerning America's race problem, but the people here in what we call the "bush" know
little or nothing about it.

The impact of Western racism upon the churches
of the non-West, upon the inner lives of the congregations and the individual Christians, may be said to vary
according to their localities. Western racism seems to
stun and to startle some non-Western Christians, while
others, aware of the power of sin even in the lives of
Christians, are not particularly surprised. Most seem
not to be shaken in their faith or in their witness
to Christ. But the majority of non-Western Christians still seem to think that Western racism, especially
in the United States, has a rather important bearing
on the spread of the Christian Church throughout the
world.

The Impact of Western Racism on the
Non-Christian's Response to the Gospel
ln his book, The Church Under . the Cmss, J. B.
Phillips states that, on the basis of letters from mission
fields, "it is obvious that even today to many Africans
the terms 'European' and 'Christian' are synonymous."
This identification of the white man's world with
Christianity means that many non-Westerners do not
simply blame '\IVestern culture for the West's racism,
but Christianity. For such people Western racism is
a definite block to accepting Christ.
Perhaps Western Christians might reply that, after
all, all sins committed by Christians are stumbling
blocks which keep unbelievers from accepting Christ,
so why this harping on racism as though it were the
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only sin of Western Christendom? It is true that there
are many other sins of Westerners besides racism which
act as stumbling blocks to the non-Christian, and that
there is danger of exaggerating the offensiveness of
racism. But racism does carry with it certain aspects
of offense that are not so characteristic of other sins.
The fact that color racism is seldom found in the nonWestern world and that this kind of racism keeps
Western Christians from ever identifying themselves
with colored peoples - both these facts combine to make
Western racism a "larger-than-average" sin of Christians,
a sin which in its very nature makes it difficult for
Westerners to express a self-giving Christian love toward
people of another color.
It is impossible to gauge to what extent Western
racism is the stumbling block above and beyond the offensive nature of the cross and the disbelieving flesh of
man. But Western racism does often seem to be a formidable obstacle to the non-Westerner's acceptance of
the Gospel. So it seems to have been for India's revered
leader, Gandhi:
Many years ago, a little brown man walked up to the door
of a Christian church in South Africa. He desired to worship with t>his congregation. A firm voice informed him
·that only white people worshipped there. Astounde-d, the
visitor walked away determined never to e-xperience this
embarrassment again. Thus the usher of .that congregation
perrnittc·d racial segregation to come between Mahatma
Gandhi and the Gospel. (Osborn Smallwood, The Christian and Race, Concordia)

Trevor Huddleston has stated unequivocally that un•
less the Christian Church in South Africa really face~
the issue of apartheid honestly, within the next generation or less "it may well lose - and deservedly - the
allegiance of the African people."
India's Prime Minister Nehru has stated in a conversation with Hans A. de Boer that his high estimate
of certain Christian churches is gauged according to
their lack of racial bias. Mr. Nehru (who is, incidentally, not a Christian) explained the reason for his high
esteem o.f certain groups of missionaries in India thus:
First, because they are free from racial bias. They livo
modestly and as much like -the natives as possib!e. Nor
do thc·y build sumptuous mission stations outside our
Indian dwellings, nor do they ride in luxurious cars or
meddle in poliltics. They have but one desire to
preach Christ and to walk according to his teachings.

One of the most recent examples of the impact of .
Western racism on the response of non-Westerners to
the Gospel is the killing, by the Auca Indians, of five
missionaries in 1956. This hostile response of the
Aucas to the missionaries' Christian love may be traced
to many things. The Aucas seem to be hostile toward
any outside group, including other Indian tribes. The
missionaries may have misunderstood the culture of the
Aucas and thus unconsciously have transgressed a rule
of · Auca friendship. But in her account of the martyrdom of the five missionaries (Through Gates of
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Splendor, Harper), Elizabeth Elliott, one of the widows,
stressed the impact which earlier Western racism and
exploitation had made upon the Aucas:

might be due to the psychological effect of having been
a colony of America before the Second World War and
the American occupation of this country during the war
and when the Nazis were defeated.
[The Philippines]

In 1874 a late·r Jesuit missionary made a trip down the
Curaray intending to found a mission but instead spent
his time - according to his own report - protecting the
Indians from the rapacious rubber hunters.
Another
record called the rubber traders "civilized savages against
unbaptized savages." Certainly from that time on, hatred
$pre-ad throughout the Auca country, and a legacy of
reprisal has been passed on from father to son. It was
.the behavior of the white man that closed off this area to
colonization. There was a time when the country could
have been developed with the cooperation of the Aucas,
but that time is now past. In the early days of this
century, haciendas were scattered throughout what is
now "closed" country.

A pastor of the United Church of Christ in Japan
has stated that "many of the seekers to the Church
ask about the problem (race in the Unted States), together with the atomic bomb problem, almost all regarding the United States as a Christian nation."

The Aucas' growing distrust of the white man is illustrated
in a story told in the Oriente of a hacienda owner, a Senor
Santoval, who lived in the Aucas' domain shortly after the
t;urn of the century. Senor Santoval had two captured
Auca families working for him and managed to carry
on a lively rubber trade with the Aucas still in the jungle.
They would leave rubber for him at the edge of his property and in exchange he would leave machetes, knives and
clothing for them. For about ten years this peaceful
trading continued with no violence on either side. The
captured Aucas were such superior workmen that Santoval
asked them to approach their tribesmen with offers of
work on the hacienda. Through his intermediaries the
patron offered them fair play, good living conditions,
clothing, anything they felt they wanted. The offer was
refused out of hand and the answer came back that the
Aucas wanted nothing whatever of the white man's world,
.that they were independent and wished to remain so.
Santoval died in 191 7 and his death was the signal for
an Auca attack on the hacienda.

Dr. ]. C. Carrothers, in his report on The Psychology
of Mau Mau, has stated that if the general white population of Kenya "cannot practice Christian principles
in their dealings with their fellow-men, both white
and black, the missionaries might just as well pack up
their bags and go." Among the varying reactions to
this writer's questionnaire, one can find comments that
would seem to substantiate Dr. Carrothers' conclusion:
Some (non-Christians] said Christianity has no influence
on people anymore. Some said that this situation showed
how strong the superiority complex of white people over
colored ones is. Some said that American democracy
is just for white people only.
LJapan]
The non-Christians (some) were deadly against the action
of the governor of Arkansas and did not care whether
any steps were taken to che·ck the action of the governor.
They said that it is the habit or the nature -gf the white
Americans to hate N e.groes and that there wiJl be nothing
to stop white Americans from doing so.
LNigeria]
It revealed how much lip service people pay in confessing
their religion.
[Union of 'South Africa]
11he non-Christians in this country, or particularly in our
community, didn't seem to mind it at all. Non-Christians,
specially illiterates, can'·t say anything .but "Americans
good" so that news like this is very "light" to them. This
Novl~MBER
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The impact of Western racism upon the non-Westerner's response to the Gospel may thus be said to vary
from one locale to another, running the gamut from
skepticism toward Christianity and American democracy
and from disgusted acceptance of the immutability of
Western racism all the way to a naive trust in the United
States. But it is clear that Western racism is a hindrance
to the Gospel for some non-Christians, especially the
educated people, although to others, especially the uneducated, it is not.

The Impact of the Christian World
Mission on Western Racism
Jf it is not surprising that Western racism has made
a harmful impact on the Christian world mission, it
is no more surprising that the Christian world mission,
especially the mission to non-Westerners, has made an
impact on Western racism. A clear example of this
effect may be found in the case of the Southern Baptist Church. Blake Smith, pastor of University Baptist
Church in Austin, Texas, reports:
Baylor University is our largest university. A large pe·rcentage of our missionaries are graduates of this school.
On August 15, 195 7, twenty-two missionaries serving in
Nigc·ria, all former students at Baylor, petition~d the president and the trustees to take immediate steps to integrate:
"We must point out the inconsistency of segregation with
the world mission to which Southern Baptists have committed themselves."
Their petition was denied.

Southern Baptist Smith believes that his church's
zealous mission endeavor is pressuring the church to
an either-or decision regarding Southern segregation:
We thrash about frantically, trying to outdo all others,
because our conscience·s are "caught on the hook of God's
judgment."
The one thing that unites us and make<s us a fel~owship is
that we are utterly committed to the Great Commission.
This is the heartbeat of our denomination.
From the day we were organized as a convention, we have
been able to promote a program of world evangelism
while sanctioning segregation in our church.es and communities because we were not aware of any conflict betwe-en the two. But that time has passed. From the
foreign field our trusted mJSslonanes are crying: "Abandon your segregation, or you must abandon your mission
enterprise."

To what extent Western missionaries abroad have
actually affected Western racism is impossible to determine. But undoubtedly many missionaries . in their
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reports and letters and in their lecture tours on furlough have laid it on the consciences of Western Christians that racism and Christianity can not co-exist,
that one or the other must eventually die.
The ecumenical movement, which is largely the product of the world mission enterprises of Western
churches, has also made an impact on Western racism.
The International Missionary Council, meeting in Jerusalem in 1928, saw the vital connection between racial
inclusiveness and the Christian world mission and drew
up a thorough treatment of the Christian view of race.
The Council agreed that "any discrimination against
human beings on the ground of race or color, any selfish exploitation and any oppression of man by man,
is a denial of ~he teaching of Jesus."
Dr. W.A. Visser 't Hooft, a key figure in the World
Council of Churches, believes that the ecumencial movement is helping to combat ethnic racism in Asia in
relationships between Chinese and the indigenous ethnic
groups in Indonesia and Thailand; between Chinese and
Indians in Malaya; between Singhalese and Tamil in
Ceylon; between Koreans and Japanese in Japan; betwee n
Karens and other ethnic groups in Burma. In most of
these cases special ethnic communities have arisen. The
existence of these communiti t>s is generally justified on
grounds of :language and not on grounds of race. But it
is inevitable that their separate existence should lead to the
development or at !f~ ast the maintenance of a special
ethnic or racial consciousness. H ere again, however, the
d e.velopment of the ecumeni cal movement has helped to
counteract divisive tendencies. Through cooperation in
common synods, in national Christian councils, and in
the worldwide ecumenical bodies, the various groups are
brought into vital contact with each other.

The Lutheran World Federation has helped to make
an impact on Western racism by drawing Christians of
all colors together into one body with a number of
common purposes. The 1957 convention of the Lutheran World Federation in Minneapolis spoke to the
problem of race in its study theses, hoping to challenge
world Lutheranism to action against racism:
Thus we are called to transl ate love and compassion into
the structures of justice. In matters of civil liberties and
racial integration, of concern for the uprooted and for
people in areas of rapid social change, and of care
for the m entally and physically disabled, our love fails if
it does not materialize in recognition of human rights.
When justice falls short in the complexities and the brokenness of our human endeavors, there especially the Christian finds his calling to follow his Lord in service and
suffering. Freed by Christ and quickened by the Holy
Spirit, he expresses the invcntivt>ness of love.
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Made free to serve in the world, we are also redeemed
from the pressures of conformity. God's Word often
questions what our environment taikes for granted; the
Spirit gives us courage to stand alone. Throug>h the
church He gives us the means to join in spirit ·a nd action
where the individual could accomplish little. In worship as well as in united efforts to meet man's need, all
lives are given meaning and purpose.

Summary and Conclusions
Western racism has affected Christian churches in
their outer programs: attendance and membership polities of local congregations, missionary sending policies,
and missionary attitudes and policies abroad. But more
important, Western racism has affected the inner life of
Western churches and their members by depriving them
of the spiritual enrichment of colored Christians and
by exacting a destructive inconsistency between creed
and life upon congregations and individual Christians.
The impact of Western racism on the churches of
the non-West varies according to locale. The most
common reaction of non-Western Christians to the
West's racism is one of bewilderment as to why Western Christians should act this way, though the reactions
vary from bitterness to disgust and hopelessness. None
seems to suggest that Western racism might be Christian;
ra•ther, the majority seem to think that its abolition is
important to the spread of the Christian Church in the
world.
The impact of Western racism on the non-Christian
in the non-West also varies according to locale and
according to the amount of education. But always the
impact, if it is felt at all, is something of an obstacle
to the acceptance of the Gospel. The impact is felt
especially by the literate and better-educated peoples
who are more alert to world affairs. Since these educated people are the leaders of their nations, this fact
is significant to the Christian world mission, that it is
the leaders of non-Christian nations who are usually
most negatively affected by Western racism.
Finally, the Christian world mission, although it has
felt the terrific impact of Western racism, has reciprocated with an impact on Western racism. Especially
through Western missionaries abroad who have seen
how white racism has deafened the ears of colored
peoples to the Gospel, and also through the ecumenica l
movement, the Christian world mission has helped to
dull the edge of Western racism.
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The Theatre

The Season Opens with Classics
By VVALTER SORELL
Drama Editor
The beginning of this season was dominated by the
classic play. An outstanding example of how -the poetic
word should melt on the actor's tongue is provided by
John Gielgud. An actor with slovenly speech may
still get by in a naturalistic drama, but he will butcher
the poetry of every play. If words are spoken with
little respect for melody and meaning, the idea will be
lost. In contrast to John Gielgud who came with his
own production of "Much Ado About Nothing" to
Broadway, and also in contrast to his wonderful partner, Margaret Leighton, almost all the other acting
pales. Theirs is a Benedick and Beatrice, unique in
scope and conception and played with a rarely seen
verve and flavor. Only George Rose's Dogberry comes
close to their level. He has the genuine humor of an
overbearing and empty-headed man, proud of his office.
It was Will Kempe's last part. Although Mr. Rose does
not overplay nor taken any liberties with the text as
Kempe must have done, his Dogberry is a well-rounded
figure. But when none of these three actors are on
stage, Shakespeare is the loser.
Jean Anouilh's version of "Antigone" suffered even
more from the. inability of most actors to use the one
instrument well without which they betray author
and public alike: speech, dear speech! Marcia Stillman,
a young actress with an attractive stage personality,
was unable to articulate her lines. And when it came
to the great scene in which Creon as the symbol of the
political dictator argued with Antigone, the play faltered because the unclear words buried the idea.
Anouilh wrote his Antigone version during the military occupation of France in World War II and therefore this climactic scene must have had particular meaning for him. Luckily, David Hooks spoke the part of
Creon with dramtic intensity and intelligibly on the
whole. But he alone could not save this production
from its doom at the East Seventy-fou.r th Street Theatre.
There are many actors who want to play the lion,
too, but for most of them the great dream is to be
Hamlet. The gifted actor Henry Calvert made his
dream come true when he insisted on appearing with
an amateurish group at the Little Theatre against the
admonition of Equity. Needless to say, Mr. Calvert
woke up too late, after his dream had already turned
into a nightmare.
David Ross made a good name for himself when,
four years ago, he staged Chekhov'.s "The Three Sisters."
He repeated his successful staging with a new cast
which may not be quite as good as the players of the
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1955 production (l:t all moments, since they lost certain shadel> and often the lucidity ·of characterization,
but, in general, it is a highly satisfactory rendering of
Chekhov's portrait of a restless, purposeless society. In
Stark Young's admirable translation, this production
has the quiet wisdom and disquieting beauty of this
master's resigned despair.
More and more we have come to regard realism on
stage as the truest expression of life, holding up the
most candid mirror to nature. By doing so, we have
reached a saturation point with - to mention one
example - Paddy Chayefsky's realism and, in general,
the minute slice-of-life photography of the television
cameras. Thereby we have overlooked the fact that
the stage is a platform reaching from man's imagination into the world and that its people and problems
ought to be bigger than life size.
If we had been more . aware of it, such a production
as the Indian classic "Shakuntala" by Kalidasa would
have been less of a failure than it was due to the fact that
the director was not equipped to handle a non-realistic
play whose essence and beauty depend on suggestion,
allusion, and a gentle gesture. I realize that we are
not used to the stylized theatre of a slow-paced era and
civilization. But staging "Shakuntala" needs the illusion of reality rather than reali~y itself. It demands a
gn:at deal from our imagination, and Lee Morgan's
direction was best when it was least noticeable; when
the Indian dancers Nala Najan and Medha Von Essen
were on stage and beautifully conveyed the mood and
atmosphere that should have prevailed throughout the
play.
There were rare moments during the scenes which
gave us the right feeling and they mainly depended on
another Indian danceT, Kamala Kumari, who played
Shakuntala. With a slight turning of her head, with
an almost arrested movement and a half-awakening
gesture out of a dreamlike thought she created the
artistic. climate of a time long past in which this play
was wnttt'n.
The stylization, superbly conceived by Robert E.
Verberkmoes' sets, which consisted only, for instance,
of one flower to give us the illusion of a meadow, of
a deer, or beautiful peacock, should have been carried
through the play and carried into the scenes with that
touch of theatre magic which turns the world into
enchantment and adds wisdom to our life's experience.
But as long as directors lack imagination and actors
cannot find melody .and clarity in their speech, the
classic and poetic play will suffer immeasurably.
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from the Chapel

Hlet the Reader Understand"
Bv THE REvEREND NoRMAN BRANDT

Lutheran Campus Pastor
Milwaukee
"So when you. see the desolating sacrilege spoken of by the
prophet Daniel, standing in the holy place (let the reader understand), then let those who are in 'Judea flee to the mountains;
let him who is on the housetop not go down to take what is in
his house; and ·let him who is in the field not turn back to take
his mantle. And alas for those who are with child and for
those who give suck in those days! Pray that your flight may
not be in winter or on a sabbath. For then there will be great
tribulation, such as has not been since the beginning of the
world until now, no, and never will be. And if those days had
not been shortened, no human being would be saved; but for
the sake of the elect those days will be shortened. Then if
any one says to you, 'Lo , here is the Christ!' or 'There he is!'
do not believe it. For false Christs and false prophets will arise
and show great signs and wonders, so as to lead astray, if possible,
even the elect. Lo, I have told you beforehand. So, if they
say to you, 'Lo, he is in the wilderness,' do not go out; if they say,
'Lo, he is in the inner rooms,' do •not believe it. For as the
lightning comes from the east and shines as far as the west,
so will be the coming of the Son of man. Wherever the body is,
there the eagles will be gathered together."
- Saint Matthew 24: 15-28

We have chos(n a place early in the above words as
the vantage point for our meditation. These are the
words: "Let the reader understand." From this spot
we want to briefly attempt to see these fourteen verses.
We cannot with absolute certainty determine , whether
this parenthetical statement came from the lips of
Jt:sus as He sat on the Mount of Olives and painfully
surveyed Jerusalem which He knew a few years hence
would be no more, or whether. they came from the
pen of the holy writer. Without taking time for the
pros and cons, a comparison with the parallel section
of Mark's Gospel would seem to suggest that they are
the words of Jesus.
"Let the Reader Understand." But can these four
simple words be really vital? Does this statement deserve the pivotal position we are giving it? Someone is
saying: "It's too obvious to waste any time on it." But
what if the obvious should not be getting through?
Perhaps we need this little divine parenthetical (simple
though that may seem) to light up the main issues
spoken about here. Though it may sound too simple
to be of theological consequence, perhaps there is
something in us that makes the statement painfully
profound. Perhaps there's something in us that wants
to avoid understanding. That something is there sin! And Scriptures are not silent on its deadening,
drugging, and blinding effects on our understanding
of spiritual truths.
This was undoubtedly the compelling reason for inl4

serting this plea for first-century readers and hearers.
And I suspect that in our own age, which has gone
overboard with its secular naturalism and has almost
made a fetish of religious tolerance, these words could
be set in an even bolder type focus: "Let the Reader
Understand!"
Can we see th~e words as a call - first of all to see
in contemporary history the Hand that will one day
judge all, and then see in our society of religious
pluralism, Jesus as the one Christ?

Let the reader not just read, but understand. For
our newspaper-radio-TV age - let the reader understand! Reader, there's more than comes to the eye.
The headlines, the pictures, the front pages and even
the editorial columns do not tell it all. "The desolating
sacrilege," as Jesus reminds us, is not all! See it and ·
understand! There is the fine print which is invisible
to the eye. The teletypes and presses of God are printing around the clock and God's type can be read only
where there is understanding, only with the inner lenses
provided by the Holy Spirit, •only through the Word.
The "desolating sacrilege" spoken of by Daniel was
certainly fulfilled almost two centuries before Jesus
spoke these words with the erection of the pagan altar
on the site of the Temple by a heathen Syrian king.
Yet Jesus, pointing to the future says: "When you see"
it, understand. Is not He saying, "Watch for these
things again and again. They are significant. A kind
of judgment is taking place. God is talking. The
worship of God is being interfered with. False teaching and sacrilEge are making my house desolate."
Whether the news of the Josephus recorded profanation
of a synagogue in Caesarea sometime before the destruction of Jerusalem, or some similar event, alerted Judean
Christians to flee to Perea and so escape death at the
hand of the Romans; is not the most significant point
for us twentieth century Christians (important though
it was for them). When this kind of thing happens in
our time, be it in America or Russia or elsewhere, it
speaks to us of sin, of Satan's work, but of God's
judgment, too.
"Let the reader understand!" There's more. As
Jesus sees God's judgment lashed out against a sinful
city through a proud, ruthless Roman army, He foresees the pain, the cut, the dying as it touches His own
elect. Through His eyes we see the suffering
flight
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of believing wives about bear children, others nursing
the delicate newly born - the possibility of their flight
in the bitter cold of winter or on the Jewish Sabbath
with its rigid restrictions. Jesus sees this judgment on
Jerusalem also taking its toll in both property and
the lives of believers. They are not untouched by this
"great tribulation"; nor were believers untouched in
World War II - or behnd the Iron Curtain or in any
of our modern tribulations. But for their sakes God's
mercy reaches in to protect, to shorten the upheaval,
so that the lives of some of the elect are spared - obviously because they have a job to do, a Message to
share, a kingdom to build.
If we will, in relationship to the contemporary scene,
prayerfully and seriously listen to the divine call, "Let
the reader understand," we will begin to see, on the
television screen and across the front pages of our great
dailies, the hand of God's judgment and the Hand too
that was pierced. We will see our time, as Jesus wanted
the disciples to see their current events in Judea, as a
prelude to the great and final day of judgment and redemption.
I know of no school better equipped with personnel
and reading material to help us in this kind of understanding of our twentieth-century story than the school
of the prophets. Here we have sixteen towering figures
- one of whom Jesus mentions. Their writings, as you
know, are almost equal in volume to the New Testament. These men were God's own special brand of
news analysts for their contemporary scene and civilizations. The prophets with their up-to-date message
are "must" reading not only for every Christian student
of history but for every believer.

II
In the Gospel, you and I, the reader, need to see
more than divine meaning in current events. We need
to see clearly the one divine person in history, Christ.
This need for faith in the one Christ cannot be overemphasized in our American society which is characterized by religious pluralism. I hope that as a Christian
citizen yo u are thankful for our nation 's religious
liberty and are humbly grateful to God for the first
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article in our Bill of Rights. But this liberty can almost become a religion. With a view of America first
and God's gift of forgiveness through Christ rating a
poor second, religious equality and tolerance has, I
suspect, become the religion of many. Oh, they may be
professing Christians, but "all the religions are the
same" and because "there's good in all of them," all are
equally valid. In this kind of climate we need to read
with understanding the last part of this Gospel. Christ
who speaks claimed to be the only begotten Son of God
given by His loving Father to a sinful world; He is
the one Mediator between Creator and us, the rebelling
creatures here on planet earth; His is the one Name
under earth's skies that can mean salvation; His person, with His life, death, and resurrection work, is the
Way to the Father.
Faith and trust in Him calls for disbelief in all others.
Concerning the report of other possible Christs, he says
twice, "Believe it not." The coin of the Christian faith
has two sides - one which says: "Believe," and shows
a sinner clinging to the resurrected Christ; and another
which reads: "Believe not," and pictures counterfeit
saviors - self, personal achievement, religions without
the Calvary atonement. Religious tolerance for the
Christian is both tolerance and intolerance. He believes in tolerating and even loving those who do not
have Christ or who reject Him. While he will fight
for the religious freedom of the other, he will not
compromise in word or action in his personal faith in
Christ. In his own heart there will be an intolerance
for every hope that is not centered in Jesus.
He will expect counterfeit Christs and false religions.
In times of social upheavals - great distresses - they
will be on the increase, for as Jesus says proverbially,
"Where the body, the carcass, is (symbolical of trouble,
death), there will the vultures of false ideologies and
teachings come." "Read and understand," he would say
to us. "No one need be misled by them, for My return
will be as clear as lightning across an entire dark sky.
No one can mistake My coming."
Until that day, may we, the readers, understand, and
by His grace see His hand in history and hold only to
the rescuing hand of Christ.
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VERSE
Letter from
Xanadu, Nebr.
- ---By

G.

G.----

Dear Editor:
Well, I just got back from the Men's Club and it
sure was an inspiring meeting. We had Pete Eck, the
bowling champion, for our speaker. Talk about real
Christians, Pete cleared over ten thousand dollars in
bowling exhibitions just last year, but he still attends
church almost every Sunday, and his wife teaches
Sunday school.
I think it's wonderful when a big athlete or a general
or a big business man or someone like that sticks with
the church. So many of these big shots get to thinking
that they are too good to associate with ordinary people
and either they don't go to church at all or they become
Episcopalians. All it would take would be maybe a
dozen or two Lutheran celebrities who are not ashamed
of their church and we could rate as high as the
Episcopalians.
Pete gave a wonderful testimonial to his faith tonight.
He was telling us that when he's playing these big exhibition games in front of maybe thousands of people he
never prays to win but just to do his best. He also put
in a plug for home missions. He said that in parts of
our own country like New England and Pennsylvania
and down South he had had to skip church for as
many as five Sundays straight because the towns where
he happened to land didn't have any Missouri Synod
churches.
The best part of the evening, though, was Pete's
"bowling sermon" whereby he preached a sermon on
stewardship with a bowling ball and ten pins. He made
.out like the ball was the Gospel and each of the ten
pins a sin and then he showed how you could knock
down all those sins at once if you got the right kind
of English on the ball and hit the Number 1 pin, which
he called indifference, just right. It was all very interesting and I hope Rev. Zeitgeist was listening because he seems to have the idea that all you have to do
is throw the ball as hard as you can and something is
bound to happen .
Witness-wise, I suppose that Pete is doing as much
for the church as maybe half a dozen preachers. Which
shows that there is a job for us laymen to do if we will
just use whatever talents we have. Of course, we can't
all be Pete Ecks, but not every preacher is a Billy
Graham, either. R ight?
Regards,
G.G.
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MEMORY
Quiet the night, the wind still calm,
when life breathes out before the d awn,
silen t maples wait for ligh t,
and all save love. is gone.
Below the shadow of
where once we walked
the streets are moonlit
as sorrow unexpressed

the hill,
in other years,
and as still
in tears.

Too late the sweetest singers fly,
the whip-poor-will who waits alone
for moments when all day-things die,
has called the lost heart home.
-

jAMES BINNEY

I. THE EPHEMERAL
There was the crescent moon slender in night,
Shimmery, shiny, with a crystal light.
All of the stars, blazing in the blue,
Were moving in the sky in their retinue.
In the distant reaches of the hid space
All the hid planets, in their birth place,
Were of the travelling, of the great whirl,
Were of the quickening of pearl on pearl.
The rush of stars in the spin of space
Have the sound of rubbing on the huge millrace.
Deeper is the whisper of part-moon on air
That is polished brilliant in the rub out there.

I, the ephemeral . .. I watch your light.
Are you eternal up there in night?
When will you shake out, form upon fonn,
Falling and blazing like a bright ice storm.
Calm in procession over my head .. .
When will you snow clown cliamoncled?
-

SAMUEL

M.

SARGENT

WHEN THE NEWS CAME
The moment held like rock. My brain alone
burst like a flower spilling pollen. Stone
beneath my feet cried death to future bloom.
Life lay in withered petals where I stood.
This tongue was leather. Both these hands were wood.
-

0THELIA LILLY
THE CRESSET

The Music Room

Ah There, Slonimsky
By

I have just made what I choose to call a sidesplitting
discovery. While paging through the latest edition of
Baker's Biographical Dictionary of Musicians (G. Schirmer, 1958) I stumbled across the article dealing with
Sigfrid Karg-Elert (1877-1933), a famous German organist whose compositions evince far more brilliance and
resourcefulness than genuine substance. What did I
read in this edition of Baker's dictionary - the edition
prepared under the eagle eye of Nicholas Slonimsky?
Karg-Elert's real name, says the little article, was Karg.
Then I gathered that Karg did not like his name. His
audiences, he thought, might be amused when reading
and hearing it. Why? Because, as Baker's useful
dictionary declares, Karg means "coffin."
This categorical pronunciamento sent me scurrying
to the monumental Deutsches_ Woerterbuch which was
begun more than a hundred years ago by Jacob and
Wilhelm Grimm. I knew, of course, that the German
word karg means "stingy." But is it ever a noun
meaning "coffin"? If it is, the huge D eutsches Worterbuch is guilty of a serious sin of omission. The German
word for coffin is Sarg. S and K are rather far apart both in the alphabet and in sound. Where were
Slonimsky's ears?
Since no one is immune to serious mistakes, I can
have no embittered quarrel with Slonimsky because of
the ultracurious statement contained in his edition of
Baker's dictionary. Maybe the spirit will move me to
send him a copy of this column.
Just how did the compound name Karg-Elert come
into being? I consulted the seventh volume of Friedrich
Blume's authoritative Die Musik in Zeit und Gegenwart.
.There I learned that Sigfrid Karg-Elert was the son of
Jean-Baptiste and Marie Karg. His mother's maiden
name was Elert. Hence the composite name Karg-Elert.
It is possible, of course, that the organist chose to call
himself Karg-Elert because the word karg means "stingy." I do not know. I do know, however, that the first
part of Karg-Elert's combination name does not mean
"coffin."
I like to hear Karg-Elert's organ compositions. But
they never stir me. I find infinitely more red meat in
music from the prolific and wonder-working pen of a
friend of his by the name of Max Reger (1873-1916).
About three years after Reger's death Karg-Elert sue-
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ceeded him as teacher of theory and composition at the
Leipzig Conservatory. In 1932 the . high-sounding title
"Professor" was conferred on him.
Reger, a hulking Bavarian peasant, was a gourmet.
But what a craftsman he was! In Music of the Western
Nations (Harvard University Press, 1956) Hugo Leichtentritt gives the best evaluation of his ability I have
ever read. He says:
He [Reger] was a master of polyphony, while in
structural solidity, melodic expressiveness, and lyric sentiment he approaches Brahms. In violent outbursts of emotion he outdoes both Wagner and Strauss, reveling in a~
excess of chroma'tic harmony. This romantic eclecticism
had a peculiar appeal to the German public, but Reger's
music failed to traverse national frontiers and is not sufficiently known and appreciated outside Germany.

If you have been longing to come under the spell of
an orchestral work filled to the brim with subtle magic,
listen again and again to Reger's Variations and Fugue
on a Theme by Mozart, Op. 140.

Although Reger was a Roman Catholic, he set great
store by the Lutheran chorale. Some American commentators are in the habit of referring to him as little
more than a master of dry-as-dust counterpoint. They
do not know what they tare talking about. They do
not know Reger.

Some Recent Record;,.gs
FRANZ JOSEPH HAYDN. The Seasons. The Beecham
Choral Society and the Royal Philharmonic Orchestra under Sir
Thomas Beecham, Bart., C. H. Soloists: Elsie Morison, soprano,
as Nancy; Alexande·r Young, tenor, as Lucas; Michael Langdon,
bass, as Simon. The Season, one of Haydn's last works, is
heard far less frequently than the same composer's The Creation .
But it is a great masterpiece. The Creation is a sacred oratorio;
the characters are angels. The Seasons is a secuO.ar oratorio;
the characters are peasants. Y.he finespun quality of Haydn's
craftsmanship is evident on every page, and the score contains
numerous instances of deftly expressed and masterfully disciplined
onomatopoeia. The presentation is ideal in every r~pect (Capitol). - FRANZ PETER SCHUBERT. Quintet in A Major
(Trout). Hephzibah Menuhin, pianist, with three men bers of
the Amadeus String Quartet and ]. Edward Merret, double bass.
An exceptionally fine performa~e of one of the truly great work!
in the field of chamber music (Angel). LUDWIG VAN
BEETHOVEN. SO<nata No. 21, in C Major, Op. 53 (Waldstein)
and Sonata No. 30, in E Major, Op. 109. Rudolf Firkusny
pianist. Here Firkusny proves again that he is one of the giant
among contemporary masters of the piano (Capitol).
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The beautiful bronze doors pictured here are the
work of Professor Edwin Scharff of Hamburg. They
are the bronze doors of the main portal of the Church
at MarienthalfNiederrhein. They depict the Creed
in twenty medallions. The sequence of the words can
be followed by tracing the ribbon, reading from left
to right down the left side of the portal and reading
upward from left to right on the right side of the portal.
(l) "I believe" (2) "in God the Father Almighty,"
(3) "Maker of heaven and earth." (4) "And in Jesus
Christ, His only Son, our Lord;" (5) "Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost," (6) "Born of the Virgin
Mary;" (7) "Suffered under Pontius Pilate," (8) "Was
crucified," (9) "dead, and buried;" (10) "He descended
into hell;" (11) "The third day He rose again from
the dead;" (12) "He ascended into heaven" (13) "and
sitteth on the right hand of God the Father Almighty;"
(14) "From thence He shall come to judge the quick
and the dead." (15) "I believe in the Holy Ghost;"
(16) "The holy Christian Church," (17) "the communion of saints;" (18) "The forgiveness of sins;" (19) "The
resurrection of the body;" (20) "And the life everlasting."
This portal is perhaps the most magnificent example
of bronze work in modern Central Europe. The Church,
which must have concern for the masses, must once in
a while, in the name of the people, deny the artist the
freedom which he guards so jealously.
Freedom belongs to the artists, as it belongs to the
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Creator. Like the Creator, the artist brings something
into the present which was not previously there. He
creates a reality which has an existence of its own and
must be viewed from that viewpoint. The freedom of
the artist is, nevertheless, not absolute because the artist
always has the Creator, the world, and nature before
him. When he begins to deny that, then he has confused human creativity with divine power. Only God
is the absolute Creator. Man, giving the world an
artistic work, is and always remains a creature. His
work is, therefore, never in the strictest sense production,
because that is only the work of God, but it is reproduction, and this not in the sense that it is a reproduction
which repeats the created work of God. That would
be merely a copying of nature, but it is a repetition of
the creative act. The artist is truly a secondary Creator.
He does not copy the work of God, he continues it.
As Francis Thompson put it, nature is for him not
a portrait to copy, but a palette for his brush.
Understanding of the artist, therefore, requires a
greatness of soul which appreciates whole-heartedly the
splendor of the gifts of God to man. Always a new
creation brings a new thanksgiving. The shaping of
the artistic mind to genuine appreciation is as vital as
the cart!er of the artist itself. . To ask that a work of art
always represent something else, to insist that it has
no existence by itself, is to put out the eyes of the other
man in rebellion over the fact that we ourselves cannot
see.

THE CRESSEY

BOOKS OF THE MONTH
RELIGJON
MATTHEW APOSTLE AND EVANGELIST
By Edgar J. Goodspeed (Winston $3.50')

This is a great "who-done-it" on the
authorship of ·the gospel attributed to
Matthew. W<hilc; the book is rather repetitious {it could be condensed into a short
ar-ticle of this journal without losing much),
the style is engaging. It is the kind of
reading that you do not put aside easily.
Goodspeed defends Matthew as the author of the gospel which has been given his
name. This is interesting in the face of
most modern scholarship. He r efers again
and again to Isaiah 8: 16-18 of which J esus
is supposed to have been very conscious.
The example of Isaiah led Him to select a
·"recorder" for His words too - who else
but Matthew, a man of ledgers and figures.
Goodspeed points out th e usua.J "-tax collector touches" in the Gospel. And these
are rather interesting! H e insists that to
credit Matthew as merely "the source" of
the Gospel is to ignore all traditions in
first century Greek literature.
C ertainly the final value of this book will
depend on how well Goodspeed ca n defend his thesis. We feel that much more
needs to be said than that enclosed in this
book.
As a footnote we might suggest that the
tax the publishers charge for this book
about a tax collector is, like most taxes,
somewhat steep .
WALTER W . OETTING

MAKER OF HEAVEN AND EARTH
By Langdon Gilkey (Doubleday $4.50)

This book is not a bout how things began!
There is no attempt here, except pe·rhaps
in a negative sort of way, to deal with creation ·as the beginning of history. The author is much more concern ed with the ong~ing creativity of God in ever y human
life and in the cosmos than with mere
chronology. T·his, it seems to this reviewer,
is soundly 'Lutheran.
So much is--writte n about creation these
days that has nothing to do with the religious issues involved This book is a brillia nt exception. Dr. Gilkey presents the
Christian affirmation, "I believe in God . . .
Maker of heaven and earth," as it is related to various le-vels of thought, other
affirmations of the Christian Gospel, philosophical categories, and as it has been
treated in the history of Christian thought.
(The footnot~ arc especially helpful here).
But he also. as the dust cover notes, relates
creation "to the urgent human problems of
'Olc-a ning, of security, and of destiny. " Luth erans should find mu r:h to challl'nge them

here. The genius of Luther was that he
·always searched out the "religious level"
whenever he read Scripture. The book is
in that tradition.
Langdon Gilkey is one of those younger
theologians whose theological outlook has
been molded in the Reinhold Niebuhr and
Paul Tillich cast. His presentation has a
soundly biblical orientation, but he does
not indulge in fundam entalist vagaries. On
the other hand, he shows liberal protestants
the inadequacy of their theology in its own
terms. We have a feeling that while Luther
seldom WTOte in such a systematic manner
he would have appreciated this approach.
It ought to be appreciated by Lutherans
today!
A list of the problems Gilkey discusses
will interest man y in the book. Possibly
the best section of the book is that dealing
with the creatio ex nihilo . That God is
Lord of all, that creation is not intrinsically
evil, that crea tion is not identical with God,
that creation is not illusory, are just a few
of the implications of this formulation that
Gi-lkey discusses in detail. He asserts that
creatio ex nihilo is an attempt to affirm
the fact of creation without discussing the
" how." It asserts a monistic origin, but
paradoxically a dualism between Creator
and creature.
H e completes his discussion with chapters
on what the Christian faith in creation
affirms abcmt God, the World, meaning in
life, evil, and the Gospol.
WALTER
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GENERAL
THE ACHIEVEMENT OF T. S. ELIOT

By F . 0 . Matthiessen {Oxford University
Press, $4.50)
The late F. 0. Matthiesse-n made one enlargement of The Achievement of T. S.
Eliot in order to comment on Eliot's work
between 1935 and 194 7. The second edition thus contained two new chapters one on the plays The R ock, Murder in the
Ct~thedral, and The Family Reunion and
a Sf COnd chapter on Four Quartets. The
Oxford University Press in this third edition, by engaging C. L. Barbt>r to add a
chapter on Eliot's writings from 194 7 to
the present, has attempted to follow
Matthiessen's example of keeping pace with
Eliot's career. The attempt cannot be considered a wise one, for although Professor
Barber was a student and fri end of Matthicssen, he appears inevitably in this volume
as an intruder. His explications of The
Confidential Clerk a nd of The Cocktail
Party a re illumina ting, but still most read-

ers would have preferred a complete Matthiessen to a complete Eliot.
Because the Achi.e vement has become a
standard critical ·text, it presents a problem
for the reviewer that can be solved perhapt
by considering some reviews of the first
edition. The London Times Literary Supplement's reviewer wrote of Matthiessen's
"trans-Atlantic perseverance" in reiterating
and in belaborin~ the obvious. American
reviewers were kinder, but most, the more
illustrious, had reservations. Alfred Kazin,
writing in the New Republic of January 15,
1936, lauded the work for its identification of elements in the poet's experience
"too often confused in the critic's mind as
part of a general summary." Matthiessen'a
exacting analyses left little room for the
trite generalizations that <had passed as
judgments of Eliot's poetry; and Mr. Kazin
admired especially the discussions of literary
technique. He felt, however, that Matthiessen erred in drawing too many literary
parallels and relationships; he objected
specifically to the statement that "Eliot is
the heir of an involved, imported Puritan
lite·rary tradition."
Elder Olson, writing in the April, 193 7,
issue of Poetry, found the Achievement imperfect. Its Preface he compared with R .
S. Crane's "History versus Criticism in the
University Study of Literature," both essays marking an •a dvance in criticism in
that both held the poem to be the object
of critical research a nd other avenues of
approach to .lie outside the province of
cnt1C1sm proper. Matthiessen in his study
of Eliot, however, Professor Olson insists,
fails to bear ~hese distinctions steadily
in mind. His subj ect be{;omes not the poem
but the poet ; the study of character is
substituted for the study of poetry. Professor Olson holds Eliot himself rC\'I ponsible
for Matthiessen's sins, for -t he criteria
underl}; ng Eliot's critical judgments are
more often those of ethics than of art.
Holding th a t "form" is the poetic problem,
Professor Olson concludes with the curiously
worded sentence, "Until a criticism subtle
and exquisite as itself appears, Mr. Eliot's
poetry is likely to r emain excellent for the
vaguest of reasons only, together with the
rest of the fin est poetry." One d~ not go
far in this review before hearing the voice
of the Chicago Critics; and if the voice
seems now a trifle disembodied, the fact
must be attributed to the changed climate
of critical opinion. The period of extreme
reaction against the irrelevance of much
biographical and historical scholarship that
passed for literary criticism in the early
part of the century is now over; and a
critic may, without undue embarrassment,
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dz:aw upon the resotlrces of biography and
history in his elucidation of a text. Critics
continue to apply ethical, semantic, and
psychological, as well as formal, criteria,
most. probably because they feel that conside.-ations of form, as the word is commonly understood, are inadequate or because
they feel that it is difficult to explain lW1y
a text with a perfect form may be still an
insignificant work of art.
Perhaps the most lasting judgment of
Matthiessen's book was written by R. P.
Blackmur for the Nation, October 23, 1935.
His chief objection is that Matthiessen
judges Eliot's poetry "without, for the most
part, having passed beyond the stage of
reading it." Matthiesse.n "battens" upon
the illuminations found in Eliot's essays.
The discussion is conducted in terms which
arc those of Eliot's work. "But the disadvantage is striking; there are no tools for
detachrn!;nt, for setting off, for placing
Eliot, as Mr. Matthiessen attempts to do,
in relation to the contemporary world and
the body of poetry. It is a method whicn
leads at its worst to the distortions of a
sectary rather than the developments of a
disciple or the elucidations of a genuine
critic."
For Mr. Blackmur criticism is
valid when it "remakes its object, after and
in consequence of llhe intimacy of immt>rsion, in generalized or intellectualized
terms"; and Matthiesse.n most nearly fulfills this func.tion of the critic in his two
chapters on the objective correlative and
the auditory imagination.
CHARLES DE GAULLE: THE
CRUCIAL YEARS, 1943-1944
By Arthur Layton Funk (University of
Oklahoma Press, $5.00)
In the dark days of the war in Europe
after the faB of France in 1940, a relatively
obscure army office.r slowly emerged as
leader of and spokesman for French efforts
to oppose Germany and re-establish the
sovcmignty and prestige of the French nation. A dozen years later, with France
apparently again on ·the brink of collapse,
the same man returned to power and sueccedcd in bringing his country - at least
temporarily - its greatest level of stability
since the end of the war. What kind of
man is Charles de Gaulle? Why has he.
boen so dramatically successful in times of
crisis? And why has he been unable to
maintain his leadership in per~ods of relative calm?

In Charles de Gaulle: The Crucial Years,
1933-194~, Arthur Layton Funk offers some
an~JWers to these questions.
Mr. Funk concentrates his study on the brio£ two-year
period of the war when de Gaulle assumed an important role in Allied affairs,
and he gives particular attention to FrenchAmerican relationships during this period.
These relationships were not always cor-
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dial ones; in fact, they were frequently
characterized by suspicion and hostility. If
ever modem history has produced a case of
irresistible force meeting immovable object, de Gaulle was that force and Roosevelt tJhat object. Churchill, ·t rying to conciliate his two antagonistic allies, must have
wished at times that he had never heard of
either of them. De Gaulle was often irrascible and unpredictable; he was extremeJy jealous of what he thought of as
French rights, and he often seemed more
concerned witJh the assertion and protection
of those rights than with the prosecution
of the war against Germany. Roosevelt,
on his part, seemed to regard de GauUe as
more of a hindrance than an aid to the
war effort - and at times he was doubtless
right: Furthermore, Roosevelt r~arded de
Gaulle with a deep and abiding suspicion.
He refused to believe that de Gaulle represented France to any significant degree,
and he genuinely feared that de Gaulle
would set himself up as a dictator as soon
as he was able to do so. Granting that de
Gaulle was often an irritating and unreliable ally and that he was not particularly
likeablo as a man, still Roosevelt's refusing
to deal with him and his continuing distrust in the face of all evidence were certainly unreasonable, perhaps even fanatical.
Roosevelt's closest associates were never able
completeJy to understand his attitude
toward de Gaulle, nor does Mr. Funk offer
more than conjectures about this irrational
hostility on the part of a normally astute
politician.
De Gaulle's peusonal ambition is great,
and it has undoubtedly been a factor in
his success; but Mr. Funk's study suggests
another key, and perhaps a more important
one - dQdication. De Gaulle is passionately devoted to France and to securing for
France the place of leadership in world affairs which he believes is rightfully hers.
If, in securing this place, he must antagonize other world leaders, then he will antagonize them.
France comes first, and
French interests are· his first concern. De
Gaul·le's methods may at times be questionable, but his results are very clear. If
Franc·e remains a world power, de Gaulle,
more than anyone else, is responsible. We
may not like him; like Roosevelt, we may
• not wholly trust him; but we have to respcct his single-minded pursuit of a goal
he deeply believes in, and we must recognize his very real achievement.

Charles de Gaulle: Th1 Crucial Years is
a scholarly, objective, and absorbing book.
Completed just before de Gaulle's re-emergence as a world figure and published
shortly thereafter, it views his career as
finished . All the more dramatic, therefore,
seem the parallels between 1943-1944 and
1958-1959 which Mr. Funk ine.vitably
though unintentionally suggests. His book

is an informative and fasci.nating record of
an importan-t period of contemporary history.
NOLA ]. WEGMAN

SANTA FE, THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY
OF A WESTERN TOWN

By Oliver La Farge (University of Oklahoma Press, $5.95)
All of us enjoy an occasional respite
from grave international crises and problem
studies exposing the imminent peril of civilization from - well you name it. Some
take refuge in detective thrillers or comic
books. I like to read local histories. Thia
one concerns one of America's oldest and
most charming cities, Sante Fe, New Mexico, founded in 1609, two years af.ter Capt.
John Smith landed at Jamestown, Va., and
one year after Champlain plan-ted the
French flag at Quebec.
The author is one of our most distinguished writers, whose Laughing Boy won
a Pll'litzer Prize in 1929, and who has continued to make his home and his principal
field of interest in the American Southwest.
At first glance, the book doesn't look too
promising, for it consists of articles and
editorials from The New Mexican, Santa
Fe's .oldes~ newspaper, now celebrating its
11 Oth anniversary, interspersed with explanatory notes by LaFarge. But the selections are well chosen, and soon a
continuity develops that carries the reader's
in-terest along despite the choppy nature of
the material itself.
The emphasis, naturally, is on the history
of the city, with glimpses of the outside
world as seen from the New M exico perspective. And a surprising amount of national history can be covered in this mantwr. At first, the principal concern lies
with Indian marauders, mineral strikes,
desperadoes, and cattle rustling. 'fl:J.ere is
the chronicle of Billy the Kid vs. Sheriff
Pat Garrett; there are Apache campaigns
led by Ki·t Carson and William T. Sherman;
we see stage wach lines replaced by railroads, and . range wars between "nesters"
and the great landed proprietors of the
grasslands.
One of the most strikin8'=th~s evolves
from the conflict between the Spanish
community and -the Anglo-Americans, with
the gradual emergence of the contemporary
mixed culture. Th1 New Mexican was bilingual until after World War II. Although
several hundred thousand citizens of the
state still speak a Spanish dialect, they no
longer learn to read it. A third factor is
the Indian the pawn of the Interior
Depar-tment and Indian Agency - who has
finally achieved some measuro of justice.
and well-being.
Today's Santa Fe has thirty thousand
people, and has become a noted arts and
crafts Cl,nter, preserving in its architecture
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and quaint celebrations much of the flavor
of seventeenth century New Spain. The
dust bowl years of the 1930's, the oil and
cotton boom of the 1940's brought important changes, however.
World War II
came, and with it the death or imprisonment on Bataan of a large portion of the
state-'s National Guard. Finally, the Los
Alamos project arose on the "hill," and the
atomic age brought the desert into international focus.
WILLIS

Bovo

BROTHERHOOD OF EVIL: THE MAFIA
By Frederic Sondern, Jr. (Farrar, Straus
and Cudahy, $3.95)
This book was writte-n by a Roving Editor
of the Reader's Digest, who has written
many articles dealing with crime and law
enforcement. In this volume the author
takes the reader behind th e scenes and into
the file~ and records of the Federal Bureau
of Narcotics and Interpol, an international
organization made up of sixty-five national
police forces, and presents an up-to-date
and shocking picture of bigtime crime- in
the United States.
The American public has nevl'r been
too concerned about the Mafia. Some have
doubted its existence. Oth t> rs have generally regarded it as a nation-wide unde·rworld
organization of Italian immigrants specializing in gang-style killings and in various
rackets. They have read or heard about
such mobsters and hoodlums as AI Capone,
Lucky Luciano, Vito Gc·novese, Frank Costello, Ton y Accardo, and many others in
connection with organized syndicate activi·ties.
Actually, however, the American
people have had very little knowledge of
organized gangster activities and the underworld of evil that seems at tim es to be
more powerful than the Government itself.
This treatise is the result of a tremendous
amount of research.
In the prl'face the
author· indicate·s his two main purposes for
writing this book. The ·f irst was to expose
"the Mafia as it really is," and the second
was to ~how "that the terms Mafia a.nd
Sicilian are not synonymous," that "there
are many hundreds of thousands of Americans of Sicilian birth or extraction" who
are decent hardworking people.
According to the best available sources,
the Mafia began in Sicily approximately
two hundred years ago. Today, just as in
the middle of the eighteenth century, an
individual membe·r is known as a "mafioso,"
while two or more members are referred
to as "mafiosi." They live by a code of
behavior containing five cardinal commandments known in the brothnhood as "omerta." Over tht> years, several bY-laws have
been added to thesl' five fundamental rules.
The author describes in detail the unusual
characteristics, philosophy, and activities of
this malevole- nt organization and how it

differs from othec organizations as we know
them. Likewise, he discusses some of the
peculiar personality traits and mentalities
posse~sed by the "mafiosi."
The Mafia came to the United States in
the 1880's.
Its members brought their
abilities and philosophy with them and continued th6ir illegal and vicious activities.
In many localiti.es the then-existing law enforcement agencies were unable to cope with
the brotherhood. and the Mafia became
more powerful as time went on. The history of the Mafia in this country reveals
that in more recent years its notorious hoodlum members have given up cold-bloode-d
murder and are now feigning respectability.
Some have infiltrated labor organizations.
Othe.rs have either bought into legitimate
businesses or have strong-armed th eir way
into them. Still' others are dealing in narcotics, prostitution, and the gambling rackets.
It is gene.rally accepted that formidable
opposition to the Mafia began in the United
States in 1951, when the Kefauver Senate
Crimo Investigating Committee produced
indisputab!e testimon y concerning the extensive criminal activities of the brotherhood both nationally and internationally.
This Committee made twenty-two basic
recomm endations to Congress to curb organized crime.
Unfortunately, Congress
did not act on these recommendations.
Subsequ ently, in 1955, the Daniel Senate
Judi ciary Subcommittee bega n investigating the narcotics tra ffic in the Unite·d
States. This Committee likewise concluded
that the leadi ng figurt"s of the Mafia were
the nation 's masters of organized crime
and, for the most part, responsible for the
e.x tensive narcotics activities in this country.
ThC' brotherhood in various other countries
throughout the world smuggled narcotics
to their crime partners in this country who
made 1abulous profits from this illegal
racket. Fortunate.Jy, Congress followed the
recommendations of this Committee and
passed stringent legislation aimed at the
:vfafia and its illicit trad e.
The Mafia was hurt and also conce·rned.
The United States Attorneys and Federal
law enforcement agencies we•re now armed
with important laws and were ready to arrest, convict, and send any and aU narcotics
viola.tors to prison. Since this volume has
been published , Vito Genovese, age 62, who
·.vas in charge of the Mafia's multimillion
dollar narcotics ring and one of the more
frequently mentioned by the author, was
sentenced on April 3, 1959, to fifte en yf>ars
in prison and fined $20,000 on a narcotics
conspiracy conviCtion.
Fourteen other
"mafiosi" convi dted wjth Genovese receivrd sentences of up to twenty years in
prison and ht"avy finl's. Ont' of its principal sources of income - narcotics - was
taken away and this was too much for

them. They decided that they had to do
some.thing about it.
The brotherhood called an underworld
convention and sixty-three "mafiosi" met
at the lavish hilltop home of Joseph Barbara, Sr., near Appalachian, Ne.w York, on
November 14, 19'57. According to wellinformed sources, they primarily discussed,
among other issues, the possibilities of giving up the·ir narcotics activities and concentrating more on the .g ambling and labor
rackets in order to make up the difference.
This Appalachian meeting was broken up
by the New York State Police, who could
not, however, find any charges for holding
these sixty-three delegates.
Immediate ly thereafter, in 1958, Senator
McClellan's Select Committee on Improper
Activities in the Labor or Management
Field began its investigations and collected
volume.s of accurate information concerning
the activities of the Mafia in labor organizations, commerce and industry, including
trucking and the garment industry.
The Attorney General of the United
States has also set up a long-range permanent program to fight organized crime on
all fronts. All Fe.deral investigative agencies are now pooling their information and
efforts. This can m ean the end of the
Mafia in this country. Since this book has
been published, twe.nty-seven "mafiosi" who
a:tended the Appalachian meeting were indicted on May 13, 1959, for committing conspiracy by putting their heads toge.ther and
deciding in advance on a joint course of
action to defy the Government's attempts
tv d!'termine the purpose of the Appalachian
convention.
It is estimated that organized crime does
a total business that runs close to ten percent of our national income. The cost of
crime places a tremendous financial burden
on the American taxpayer. However, what
is most significant is the fact that these
racketeers, whether they are dealing in
narcotics, prostitution, and gambling, or
have infiltrated labor organizations, commeorce and industry, are inflicting an immeasurable degree of suffering and sorrow
on our Citizens. Gradually, the American
public is beginning to realizr the damaging
effects of bigtime crime on this country
as a whole and the need to eliminate the
Mafia and aJ.I that it stands for from our
society. To accomplish this, we need highly
qualified law enforceme•nt officers on the
local, state, and national levels who will
cooperate completely and put up a united
front against all criminal activity. Complete public support is also essential.
It is simply impossible to mention in
this review all of the vital facts found in
this volume relative to the organized crime
problem. This book is a must for every
student of crim inology and for every law
enforcement officer in the United States.
THE CRESSET

It is also recommended reading for every
Amrican taxpayer in order that he may
better understand the problems facing law
enforceme.nt officers in their fight against
organized crime and the need for highlytrained and adequately paid police officers.
ANTHoNY

·s.

KuHARicH

THE THEATRE OF B,ERTOLT BRECHT

By John Willett (New Directions, $8.00)
There is nothing quite so passe as the
dissident who has outlived his revolution.
The generation that follows looks upon
him as indescribably quaint, since the only
real crisis is the present one, and all past
calls to action were too soon and ideologically questionable.
Bertolt Bre.cht, like others of . his time,
sought to communicate the new social
realities by new and dramatic means. H e
chose drama, and his plays were d esigned
not for the middle classes but for the workers. Some of his more violent dialectics
wc.re written, as he states, not for the audience at all, but for the cast!
For us, •l iving in a post-revolutionary age
where the workers' red flag has become
just another banner of the Soviet Army,
these ideological struggles seem remote
and strangely naive. We forget that the~c
fighters for Marx and Lenin lost their
battles to Mussolini and to Hitler. Their
fight was, if you will recall, applauded
by many W e.stern intellectuals well up
until the advent of the Cold War.
Generally the playwrights of the left
wing received little sympathy from the
American theatre public, even though their
techniques have influenced other, more
. docile dramatists. The middle classes look
upon "socia-l consciousness" with suspicion,
and much of Brecht is incomprehensible to
us since the political action involved is
alien to our own processes. In America,
specifically, one wonders whether the worker earning $3 .25 an hour in a steel mill is
interested in social consciousness at all.
The purpose of this volume, then, seems
mainly to be not one of advocacy of the
Left, but a scholarly analysis of an historical
The upheavals and violent social
era.
changes following World War One had
their reporters, novelists, and playwrights
just as any othe·r historical period, and the
author of this book carefully and elaborately documents the time by his selection of
one of the most controversial figures for
his subject. He might well have chosen
Igor Stravinski, Jean Cocteau, or Kurt
Wei!, but Brecht and his theatre serve the
purpose admirably.
Discussion of the many plays, samples of
dialogue, lyrics of some of the dramaswith-music and much detail of the activities
of an entire group --of artists are all given
by the author. While the actual style of
writing leavf'oS something to be desired NovF.MBF.R
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being somewhat desiccated and colorless
this book can .g ive the reader an insight into the twenties and thirties that will
be illuminating to those who think this
era was merely gin and Charlestons.
This is, then, an important book for the
theatre historian and an inte;resting study
for anyone concerned with the psychology
and attitudes of artists who profoundly influenced our present day music, art, and
literature>. Mr. Willett discusses the plays
and playwright from every conceivable
angle except ente·r tainment, which, after all,
is a dirty word to the politically conscious
who believe theatre is just another means
of libera ting the masses.
DoNALD

C.
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STEPHEN VINCENT BENET

By Charles A. Fenton (Yale University
Press, $4.50)
As a recent book by Leon Edel ably
shows, literary biography is an art as well
as (acknowledged by Charles Fenton in
this book's pre fac e) a collaboration with the
innumerable friends and kin and associates
of the subject. When it is developed and
interpreted well, the result as here
produces an interNting collection of reliably documented materials depicting, in
the words of th e subtitle, The Life and
Times of an Ame.rican Man of Letters 1898
to 1943.
The author, formerly of Yale and now
Professor of English at Duke University,
has caught not only the entire available
record , some·times grim and occasionally
romantic, of the hazards which even a successful writer must face in our United
States, but also the warm and believable
image of a man the very quality of whose
personality adds depth to his artistic adaptations of American folk legend and fantasy
(]ohn Brown's Body, "The Devi-l and Daniel Webster," Western Star, etc.). Here too
is the story of such things as Benet's meaningful marriage, his effective workmanship
in the realms of poetry and prose, the
critical judgment by which he encouraged
a generation of younger poets and novelists,
his wartime patriotic service, and essentially
the important role of the popular author in
a democracy.
This biography's index is excellently de.tailed. The core of its contents consists of
<;!iscussion and commentary of a restrained
sort by Dr. Fenton who analyzes his subject impartially rather than quote unduly
from S.V.B.'s writings. Thoughtful readers
of American literature will profit by reading these seventeen chapters.
HERBERT H. UMBAC

BEHOLD THIS DREAMER

By

Elizabeth Bartlett
S.A., Mexico City)

(Editorial

Jus,

Elizabeth Bartlett has published a good
deal of verse in this country, Canada and

Mexico including a stagg&ing variety
of appearances in magazines large and little·,
and, of course, in The Cresset and I
regret that up to now her name and work
have been unfamiliar to me. However, I
take it from Behold This Dreamer, a small
volume designed by the author herself, that
what she here intends with poetry is some
manner of mystic achievement within the
Christian frame of reference. After reading
and rereading poems under such titles a~
''Vision," "The Poet's Dream," "In his
image," and "The Creation," I wonde·r if
she can entirely succeed.
Briefly, here are the dosing lines of "The
Poet's Dream," describing a place "Where
love curves back in heartspace I Within
its chrysalis I And gravitates the imaged
face I Of the all creating this I From the
light years of the past I The undeflected
force I Shall bind the future fast I To
God's own source I As cause and word unending I Repeat the r h ythmic plan I Of
unive.rse transcending I Man's origin as
man."
Poetry best arrives at universals by dealing in concretions - that is, the experience
of reading a poem is like the process of
induction; the poet's craft and sul•l en art
largely consists in sharing his truth with the
reader by the disciplined arrangement of
se·nsory images.
When a poem is built
on and of abstractions (love, past, force,
future) it rarely makes its point. Here
Miss Bartlett's verse is all abstract, its experie-nces generalized, its symbols transparent and its movement like the sluggish
growth of underwater things.
Her lines
are short, usually rhymed aabb or abab;
runove.rs are rare, and thus she has limited
even more severely her freedom to express
profound thoughts clearly. She chooses no
traditional forms, shies from punctuation,
forces her phrasing into explicitness; all the
poetic tensions are in the poet, not the
poems. The result is sometimes melodious,
but wistfully obscure.
RoBLEY

C. WILsoN,

JR.

PRISON EXPOSURES

·B y Robe·rt Neese (Chilton, $4.95)
Occasionally inmates, while serving prison
sentences, have written and published books
depicting life inside th e "big house." To
this reviewer's knowledge no convict in the
past has ever taken picture-'! iHustrating
life inside a prison and sent them out for
publication.
This small volume was written by an inmate at the Iowa State Prison who is d{"
scribed as "the world's only free~lance convict photographer.'' With the aid of one
hundred photos he vividly and realistically
exposes some of the conditions, experiences,
and aspects of prison life at the Iowa Penitentiary and refers to it as the "house 'lit
the end of the road." The inmates, rang-
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ing from bootleggers and petty thieves to
rapists and murderers, are regarded as
"boarders" who aJ;"e "paying rent with
pieces of our lives." The guards are known
as "housekeepers."
.Jn the opening chapter the author briefly
makes ·r eference to some of the general
changes which have occuned since this
prison was bui.Jt in 1839, and whioh have in
some re.spects improved prison life. Eliminating sweat shops, providing sanitary Jiving conditions, granting opportunities to
read certain books, magazines and newspapers, view television programs and listen
to the radio all these, among other
changes, indicate some of the progress made
in the direction of a more humane treatment of prisone.rs. However, at the same
time, he reveals the many areas in which
the prison has remained static. Monotonous prison routine, the lack of up-to-date
machinery in the prison industry, the emphasis on custody and security, plus the
failure to develop an adequate classification
system to determine early parole or the
serving of the maximum sentence are among
the many conditions hindering rehabilitation.
A newly arrived prisoner wearing handcuffs and chains is taken through the admissions routine. The author describes the
"cocky sneer" expression on the convict's
face, and on the bas.is of >his own such
experience indicates the inward feelings of
an offender upon first seeing the prison
with its huge steel gate, towers, and guards
atop the wall. Examination of commitment papers, removal of handcuffs and
chains, and a searching or "shakedown" of
the prisoner's body and p ersonal belongings
takes place in an outer office before the
prisoner enters into the main prison. Once
inside, the prisoner feels as though he is
in another world surrounded by steel and
stone. He also experiences a new odor
peculiar to penal institutions.
Among other activities, the admissions
routine includes physical examinations,
inoculations, interview by a convict clerk,
lecture by the deputy warden, and an introduction to the entire guard force. The
first two weeks are spent in isolation to
detect any disease and to .fami·l iarize the
inmate with prison routine·.
With the completion of the isolation
period, the inmate then becomes an active
member of the prison community.
He
comes in physical contact with all types of
men possessing a variety of traits, bo~h
good and bad. Convicts with the worst
character traits influence both the old and
new prisoners. The author describes some
of thPS!" inmates who, in many respects, are
largely responsible for rigid regulations
and St'Curity mr·asures for the entire prison
populati0!!..

Almost all prisoners want to get out as
soon as possible. The author tells about
the ·legal ·and illegal methods they use in
the·i r attempts to gain freedom.
How to pass their time is an important
problem to all inmates. Some engage in
constructive programs which will help them
when they are released into free society.
Others have developed unusual hobbies
which may or may not be of any value to
them after release, but nevertheless they
do help to overcome prison monotony.
Sports and a variety of other group activities suoh as supervised pillow fights are
sponsored to relieve the tensions built up
by confinement.
Throughout this book the author objectively and from an inmate's vantage
point describes and discusses individual
convicts, their problems, feelings and attitudes.
The convict code, the attitude
toward sex offenders and informers, discipline and solitary confinement are among
the many topics treated. He questions the
sincerity of individual members of the administrative staff and the guard force, the
parole board and the inmate guidance
council in their efforts towards rehabilitation. However, he has high praise for
the Warden and the Education and Athletic Director, who are deeply interested
in helping prisoners and who have developed many worth-while programs aimed
at their re-education.
The author concludes by admitting that ·
there are many prison problems for which
there are no solutions at the present time.
However, he emphasizes the need for the
rehabilitation of less serious offenders in
the community and for a phi.Josophy of
trea tment rathe·r than punishment in our
pPisons if we expect to reduce our penitentiary population and release prisoners who
will conform to the laws of free society.
ANTHONY S. KuHARICH
WISDOM: Conversations with the
Elder Wise Men of Our Day

Edited by }ames Nelson (W. W. Norton,
$3.95.)
Transcribed and edited from recordings
of NBC's ·television series "Wisdom," these
twenty-1our 'more or less intimate conversations with as many "great men and women of our day" make an "absorbing book,"
as the jacket describes it. Here are informal, casual, sometimes rambling discussions with outstanding poets, philo!;Qphers, scientists, statesmen, industrialists,
and others. They are, each of them, revealing and stimulating confessions, and
they shed considerable light on important
aspects of contemporary thought and action. If by "wisdom" is meant the way
of success in a car l"Cr, especially in the
face of unusual obstacles or hardships, this

rs a book of wisdom indeed, for these twentyfour people are all very successful in their
respective careers. But if wisdom includes
understanding of basic and ultimate realities and values, the pickings are ·s omewhat
slim. What is especially disappointing, at
least to this reviewer, is the apparent and
no doubt real lack of awareness of the
light which the Christian revelation and
experience sheds on many of the questions and problems raised in these interviews. One would think that some of the
contributors had never heard about Jesus
or the Bible, although they live within the
Christian tradition. Perhaps the greatest
value of the book is its testimony to the
widespread apostasy which characterizes our
age, but as an exhibit of secular thinkin~t
it is extremely good reading.

w. E.

BAUER

FICTION
THE LOTUS EATERS

By Gerald Green (Scribners, $4.95)
.Most of our better novelists talk too
fluently, and so their best thoughts are revealed only to the ·r eader with rare patience.
Were I a maker of prayers to the Muses,
I would very early frame one to request
deliverance from padded prose, and I
would add a /fervent postscript to beg
more blue pencils for American editors.
Mr. Green is a writer with a sincere
reason for writing, but he is afflicted with
a kind of advanced literary elephantiasis.
The disease betrays itself in cumbersome
polysyllables, and in extended dialogues
whose chieJ virtue teeters between irrelevance and overstatement. The result here
is a novel twice as long as it could be,
half as compelling as it should, but finally
and frighteningly real in spite of itself.
Imagine a press agent, Ira de Kay (note
the subtle word play), of whom it is said:
"He's not human, he's a syndrome of a
wasting disease.
He's everything that's
cheap and vulgar and hateful." Set him
against a young archeologist, Tom Sorrento,
who is told: "You give people something.
Someone to Jean on." Allow both men to
be in love with Tom's wife, Marty, place
the trio amid the glitter of Miami Be·a ch
(Ira: "And what's the Beach but a kind
of reflection, a miniature of the whole
country?" Marty: "A microcosm?"), and
the lines of The Lotus Eaters are drawn.
What follows is a study ·of the grotesque
conflicts of our age - a study that is intelligent in spite of its torrents of style,
and takes on a surprising importance by
comparing the artifacts of •a n American
civilization long-dead wrth those of an
American civilization trying all too placidly
to become dead.

R. C.

WILSON, jR.

THE CRESSEY

THE TENTS OF WICKEDNESS

By Peter De Vries (Little, Brown, $3.75)
One of the characteristics of a De
Vries hero is that, while doing good deeds
with the best of intentions, he will be neck
deep in trouble before the end of the third
chapter.
Charles Swallow, the hero of
this novel, is no exception. He writes an
advice column for .the local newspaper and
believes himself capable of solving everyone's problems. An avid reader of psychiatric journals, he knows just enough of
terms and techniques ·to be dangerous.
One of his unwilling patie-nts is his
brother-in-law, who fancies himself a private detective, an occupation without pay.
After Swallow tries a shock technique of
which he had read, the brother-in-law not
only forgets all abou t being a detective
but becomes a vrry success£ ul thi ef.
The patient who almost ruins Swallow
is his chilhood sweetheart, Sweety Appleyard, a ·g irl who has never outgrown childhood, but is capable, by changing a word
here and there, of producing hilarious
poetic parodies. Swallow's cure, which he
soon regrets, transforms Sweety from a
naive and immature person to a bohPmian
of the far Left.
While the story itself is humorous, De
Vries use$ the novel form mostly as a means
to dissect modern society with one of the
sharpest wits operating today. Though the
wit is sharp and can sting, the author's
bruic kindness is so apparent that the wit
never passes over into sarcasm.
Unique in this novel is De Vries' use of
at least a dozen different and recognizable
styles. As the hero's mood changes, the
style runs from Marquand to Faulkner with
samples of Fitzgerald, Greene, Proust, and
Hemingway in between. Swecty Appleyard's poetry borrows heavily from most
of the best poets, living and dead.
This books is successful as a humorous
novel, as a parody, and as a collection of
clever sayings. Strangely enough, it also
succeeds in putting across a moral about
nonconformity.

WHEN YOU THINK OF ME

By Erskine Caldwell

(Little, Brown,

$3.75)
Erskine Caldwell's latest book ·is divided
into four sections - a group of five short
stories, six short pieces he calls American
Sketches, three C;cechoslovakian Sketches,
and the title story, When You Think of Me.

When You Think of Me evokes no superlatives. The poor sections are only mediocre; the good ones reach no heights. This
is an enjoyable book for a quiet evening.
It was probably not meant ·to be more.
NoLA

1!15!1
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THE ACHILLES AFFAIR

By Berkley Mather (•S cribners, $3.50)

When You Think of Me is a quiet book.
There is no violence, no overt passion. The
sorrows it depicts arc poignant rather than
tragic ones, and the •l aughter ·i t provokes is
wry; there are shadows in all the sunlit
pieces. D espite the wide variety of character and situation in the book, the theme
of loneliness dominates it. Particularly in
the first group of stories and in the
C<echoslovakian Sketches is the essential
isolation of the characters a.pparent.

Human compassion, patriotism, and •loyalty are all interestingly interwoven with intrigue, brutality, and violence in this
British tale of the unconventional war in
the Balkans and the Middle East.

This is a pleasant book, though an uneven om•. Caldwell is at his best when
he tries for no surprises or unusual effects.
The subject of "The Light," a mother who
refuses to admit her son is dead, is an old
one, but it is effectively handled here.
The C<_echoslovakian Sketches arc all good,
"Bn·ad in Uzok" being perhaps the best
thing in the book. Two of the American
Sketches, "Grandpa in the Bathtub" and
"The Man under the Mountain," have
something of the quality of folk tales, as
does "A Short Slerp in Louisiana," the
only purely humorous piece in the collection. These are Caldwell's best; he is less
successful with th e "sudden revelation"
technique of "A Visit to Mingus County"
and "A Message for Genevieve"; and the
world of fr eigh t-riding hobos described in
"The Barber of the Northwest" seems too
far in the past to be anything more than
a curiosity. In the title story, CaJd.well's
touch also fails. The situation, that of a
rt'turned soldier who feels his experiences
cannot be understood by those who have
not shared them, is a rather trite one, and
the solution is even more so; the entire
story has aJ,J the subtlety of a high school
student's effort.

Part H is a sequel concerning the aftermath of World War II in which the adjustment of the hero, Peter Feltham, to a
normal way of life as a business man, private citizen, and husband is concisely developed in his business trips to the areas of
his war service where he is caught in the
meshes of a new international conflict.
Feltham's talent, training, and war service
make him out to be an unusual "average
man" who possesses great physical and
mental powers which he can quic-kly apply
in an emergency.
The sadism and sensuality expressed
through lurid details in some novels of
this type are omitted from this fascinating
cloak and dagger ta.Je. Even the dialog is
unusually circumspect by ·current standards,
although the use of the Lord's name as an
oath, which is realistic in the vernacular
and certainly not exploited in this book,
is none-the-less offensive.
Mather's adventurous thriLler is relaxing and enjoyable
reading, especially for those who wish to
lose themselves for a few hours in an
entirely different subject.
C. F. TUSCHLING

The plot begins with the story of a
young and educated Englishman's exploits
as a secret agent of his government's military forces.
What happens to him and
some of his contacts comes as a surprise
ending to Part I.
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A Minority Report
Of Love and Hate
-------------8 y
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"Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thy self." Hardly
anyone in Christian circles talks about love, charity,
and kindness without quoting these words from the
twenty-second chapter of the Gospel according to St.
Matthew.
Conventially people in our circles go on to cite still
another quotation from St. Matthew, chapter seven:
"All things whatsoever ye would that men should do
to you, do ye even so to them ; for this is the Law and
the Prophets."
So that settles it as we read with authority a section
of Luther's Small Catechism: "We should love our
neighbor as ourselves and show this love by keeping
the Commandments of the Second Table."
The assumption is that we do love ourselves. But
do we really?
Many people do not. Many people are consistently
disgusted with themselves. They find it hard to be
around themselves. I am certain that all of us have
experitnced these moments of self-hate.
Sensitive persons very often are overwhelmed by
their own shortcomings, by the tragedy of human
existence, and the futility of finding basic meaning in
the rounds of mere living. Sensitive persons worry
about such matters.
Take just a case as an example, the man in debt.
He may vny well work hard, may work many more
hours even than most men. Perhaps he does not
spend as much as most people yet his indebtedness
runs ahead of his frugality. As the economists put
is, he has made a maximum of sacrifice with a maximum of loss.
Soon he catches on to the fact that he is running in
a circle. Like the squirrel in the cage, he covers a
lot of ground but he is going nowhere. Sometimes
friends and relatives refer to him as "the stumbly one."
They claim: "He isn't much of a success. He just
doesn't have it!"
Soon this man looks upon himself as the Grade A,
Number One Moron. He cannot figure out "how
come he got born in the first place," why his wife
married him, and why she was willing to have children
in his image.
Disgusted with himself, he decides to go to church
like his successful friends and relatives. The preacher
talked about sin and how people are spiritually sick,
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sick, sick. He listened to the mm1ste;: talk about the
damned Saul's, the miserable tax-collector, the Pharisees, and the whole company of evil ones. And he
understood what he heard. Almost in amusement,
the self-hater said to himself: "These boys were almost
as bad as I am." He said to himself furthermore:
"This preacher has got us all cased right."
The self-hater was soon buying this matter of forgiveness of sins. Forgiveness made sense to him. He
was convinced that he could not do much on his own.
His only chance was to be forgiven. This made him
feel better about human existence. This passage made
sense to him all of a sudden: "We are his workmanship, created in Christ Jesus unto good works, which
God hath before ordained that we should walk in
them."
Ct -rtainly our man began to feel better. He looked
upon himself as the Number One Prize "in this business of sacrificing." In fact, he looked upon himself
"as one great built-in system of sacrifice." And he had
something to show for it, nothing.
Now he was convinced th<;tt Christianity was the answn: he had made the proper sacrifices "like the
minister said."
Then, like the minister said, he became interested in
becoming his brother's keeper. His brother was at
hand, the minister who had introduced him to Christianity.
The self-hater had already learned that we ought
to keep this brother for after all, like the minister said,
the laborer is worthy o.f his hire.
But what about this minister? Had he 'like 1 the
apostles heeded 1 the command of "follow Me" at a
maximum of sacrifice and a minimum of profit? He
had more training and education than the average
apostle of Christ. His pulpit and church were somewhat more ornate than the boat of a fisherman . At
the end of the year, the congregation gave him a bonus
so that he "wouldn't shake off the dust from his feet
and go to another city."
It began to dawn on the self-hater that the modem
Christian lived an embarrassing existence. It is embarrasing to talk about "selling all that we have in
order to follow Christ."
Our · self-hater left the church gladly, hating the
minister as much as himself.
THE CRESSET

Sights and Sounds

A Memorable Film
I

The pages of recorded history are crowded with instances of man's inhumanity to man. In our own time
we have witnessed an appalling demonstration of the
horror and the terror that are part and parcel of tyranny, intolerance, and oppression. Many books have
been written about Nazism and the brutal reign of the
infamous Paperhanger. Few have had a more telling
impact on the reader than The Diary of Anne Frank,
published in the United States in 1952 and subsequently
in more than thirty countries throughout the world.
In 1955 the book was made into a play which had a
long run on Broadway.
Anne Frank was Jewish. Her prosperous and highly
respected family had lived in Germany for generations.
But when Hitler came to power, the Franks were forced
to flee to Amsterdam. Here they were safe until the
terror caught up with them in the summer of 1942.
Then, as in years past, the sound of Nazi boots in the
streets of Amsterdam struck like the hammerstrokes
of death upon the troubled minds and the anguished
hearts of the hapless Jews.
Anne was thirteen when her family went into hiding
in the attic of a spice factory. Here the Franks, together
with four other Jewish refugees, lived in cramped and
austere circumstances for more than two years. Food
and fuel were smuggled in to them by heroic nonJewish Dutch friends.
The events of these years were recorded by Anne in
her diary. It is a story of suspense, heartbreak, pain,
staunch courage, and deep religious conviction - all as
seen through the eyes of a child who was suddenly
forced into maturity. Each day brought its own special
problems. The world without could never be forgotten.
Again and again the refugees in the attic spent breathless, agonized moments as Nazi storm troopers searched
nearby streets and buildings, and, in one instance, the
very factory in which the Franks and their friends
were hidden. Eventually they were discovered, and
the long march to imprisonment was begun. Of the
eight, only Anne's father survived. Some died in gas
chambers; others, including Anne, succumbed to disease
brought on by exposure and malnutrition.

The Diary of Anne Frank (20th Century-Fox, George
Stevens) is a memorable film. Young and talented
Millie Perkins is both appealing and convincing in the
taxing title role. Joseph Schildkraut portrays the
father with superb artistry. Each member of the fine
supporting cast merits unstinted praise for a sterling
NovEMBER
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performance. But it is George Stevens' brilliant and
sensitive direction which molds acting and action into
a poignant and compelling document of spiritual values
and human dignity.
Recently TV columnist Cynthia Lowery wrote, "TV
writers hit psychosis trail." The trend, alas, is not confined to TV writers. Both the legitimate stage and the
motion-picture screen have been flooded with vehicles
which lean toward the psychotic and the neurotic.
Look Back in Anger (Warners, Tony Richardson),
adapted from a play by John Osborne, and Middle of
the Night (Columbia, Delbert Mann), based on Paddy
Chayefsky's drama, are excellent examples. In both
one must applaud the fine acting of the players, and
in both one must deplore the twisted philosophy and
the distorted values inherent in the plot and in the
dialogue.
I am not sure that I know exactly the word for the
outer-space and super-natural films that are ground
out a frightening rate in Hollywood. How can one
explain such releases as these: The H Man and The
Woman Eater (Columbia); or Return of the Fly,
Gigantus, and The Alligator People (20th CenturyFox); or The Mysterians (M-G-M) and The Curse of
the Undead (United Artists)? Since most of these
low-cost productions are released to neighborhood and
drive-in theaters, they are seen by many,many children.
How can one accurately measure the effect such cheap
out-and-out horror films may have on an impressionable
young mind?

Ten Seconds to Hell (United Artists) presents a harrowing, melodramatic account -qf the activities of five
German ex-soldiers who volunteer for the hazardous
task of disarming unexploded bombs in the ruins of
war-ra-vaged Berlin.
The Devil's Disciple (Hecht-Hill-Lancaster), based
on the well-known comedy by George Bernard Shaw,
takes us back to the days of our own American Revolution. The film is packed with heroic action, but it lacks
the scintillating wit that is characteristic of the late
Irish playwright's best efforts.
The Blue Angel (20th Century-Fox) costars May
Britt and Curt Jurgens in an undistinguished re-make
of the film that won enthusiastic acclaim for Marlene
Dietrich and Emil J annings in the 1930s.
The new fall season of TV programs has just got
under way. We shall look at them more closely in the
next issue of The Cresset.
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Pilgrim
"A fl the trumpets sorwded for him on the other side"
-PILGRIM's PROGRESS

---------------------------- B y

Hour of Adoration
We were sitting, my friend and I. on the edge of an
Indiana hill watching the late summer sun go down
beyond the valley ... Before us was one of the nation's
great arteries of traffic and the faint hum of motors
broke now and then into the evening stillness . . .
Beyond the road the shadows crept upward over the
peat bog, through the trees touched with the first gold
of autumn, to the top of this hill on the other side
of the valley ... My friend was talking of simple, great,
and eternal things . . . Of the ways of God with the
human soul ... Of things that belong to us and things
that belong to God . . . Tranquility was in his words
and the hills were touched with eternity . . . We fell
silent ... At that moment I remembered a curious passage in Lord Tweedsmuir's Pilgrim's Way in which he
caught the spirit of the daily hour when the world seems
to lie open and still before the heart of God ... He is
describing the fishing journeys of his youth in the beloved highlands of his native Scotland . . .
"To many of the burns the journey was short, and
with them I associated especially the summer twilights
when the dew had begun to fall and the hill pastures
were incense-breaking like Araby, with mint and meadow-sweet thyme and heather. I noticed then something which I have often since observed that there
was a short spell just before the dark when no fish
would take. I have caught trout when the pools were
red and gold with the pageant in the west, and I have
caught them when dusk had fallen and there was
scarcely light enough to cast by. But there would come
a time when there seemed to a sudden hush in the
world, when nature was 'breathless with adoration' and
the trout had halted to reflect on their sins. It was the
hour to which Wordsworth no doubt referred as the
'light of setting suns' which was the dwelling of 'something far more deeply interfused.' It was the time
when in earlier ages devout men in the Hebrides
would see far in the western sea the shadowy outline
of Saint Brandan's isles. When that hour came I lay
down my rod until the flop of a rising fish told me
that the wheels of the world were going round again."
I know what he means . . . Everyone who has ever
been, quiet and undisturbed, in the woods or at the edge
of the sea, has felt this momentary, incredible stillness
. . . An hour of illumination as night falls or day
breaks which touches memory and imagination as few
other moments in life . . . It has the quality of great28
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ness which outruns knowledge, transcends the ordinary
experiences of living, enabling us, at least here and now,
to look out of the windows of the world and time to the
land where the hour of adoration becomes an eternity
of worship . . . It is good for u's to be near it and
alone with it . . . Sometimes it comes also in a great
cathedral or a humble church as the temporal things
without fade before the eternal things within . . .
Are there not such moments and hours, not only in
our days, but also in our lives? ... Hours of adoration
when, after great joy or heavy pain, we turn to Him
Whose mingled strength and gentleness is the consolation of our sonow and the fullfillment of our joy ...
The day may be changeable, different in the heat of
summer and in the cold of winter, but the hours of
adoration in life are unchangeable, the same in youth
and in old age, because He Who gives them knows no
change or shadow of turning . . . And how generously
and easily He offers them to our souls . . . A remembered word . of His - "Come unto Me," "The Lord
is my Shepherd," "Fear not" - a whispered prayer,
and life overflows the banks of time and pain, sweeps
across the interval between this world and the next
and becomes a glad and holy waiting upon Him . . .
A glad and holy waiting ... As the slow dusk crept
into the house on the hill I remembered that only
through such waiting can our hours of adoration become
hours of wisdom, the distillation of the last meaning
of life . . . The trouble with our age and ourselves is
not that we have not seen some beauty and had some
wisdom but that we have often failed to trace them to
their common source . . . Our time is not unrelieved
darkness, it is rather an hour of broken reflections ...
Like flashes of the sun through moving clouds on a
fall day, so today in the world's autumn, we see between and beyond the darkness of sin and blood and
hate these broken reflections of a beauty and a wisdom
that could be ours more steadily if we only remembered
their source . . . What pastor, teacher, social worker,
doctor could not tell of beauty and wisdom in hidden
places? . . . The wounded veteran quietly adjusting
himself to a new world, the mother carrying on bravely
despite heartache, the widow who has laid her life on
a hillside of gravestones, the humanitarian honestly
working for the needy and the suffering - these are
the broken mirrors of a heavenly beauty and wisdom
in our world whose source in God has too often been
forgotten.
THE CRESSET

